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CHAPTEE I. 

POOR PAUL. 

It is eleven o'clock in the morning on the first 
day of PauPs return to work, and business in the 
Principal Registrar's room at H.M. Stannaries is 
in füll Swing. 

Mr. Courtney has just arrived, and is seated 
before the brightly-burning fire — ^the old gentle- 
man used to harass the souls of the messengers 
in reference to this fire — reading the Morning 
Post. He looks much better for his holiday, and 
is wigged, and curled, and buckled, and girthed, 
and generally got up as much as ever. 

George Wainwright is seated at his desk, with 
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several sheets of mannscript before him, which he 
is scoring throagh with a pencil, and annotating 
marginally ; from time to time nttering contemp- 
tuous grunts of " pshaw!" and " stuff!" and " non- 
nominative case/' greatly to the disgnst of Mr. 
Billy Dunlop, who is the author of the work in 
conrse of snpervision. 

Mr. Dunlop, whose commencement of his oflB- 
cial dnties consists hitherto in his having made 
one large blot on a sheet of foolscap, and newly 
nibbed a quill pen, whistles softly to himself as 
he regards the work of demolition going on, and 
mutters in an undertone, " Ursa Major is going 
it this moming. I shall have all that infernal 
precis to write over again." 

And Paul Derinzy is seated at his desk, but he 
has not even attempted the pretext of doing any 
work. 

His chin is resting on his hands, and he is 
gazing straight before him, looking across at 
George, but not seeing him in the least, for his 
thoughts are busily engaged elsewhere. George 
Wainwright is the first to speak. 
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" I can't compliment you on your eflfort, my 
dear Billy," said he, laughing, and looking across 
to Mr. Dunlop. . " I don't think I have come 
across a production in which there was such an 
entire absence of sense, grammar, and cohesion 
as this precis of yours, which you have made of 
the Falmouth coUector's report." 

"All right, sir," said Mr. Dunlop. "Cut 
away by all means, don't mind me ; sharpen your 
great wit, and make me the block. What says 
the poet ? * Great wit to madness often is allied;' 
and as that is all in your line, fire away." 

* ' What is that you are saying, my dear George ?" 
said Mr. Courtney, looking up from his* news- 
paper. "Our good friend Dunlop been unsuc- 
cessful in his praiseworfchy attempt ?" 

" So far as I can see, sir, from the manner in 
which my dear George's pencil has been at work, 
our good friend Dunlop seems to have gone a 
regulär mucker with his praiseworthy attempt," 
Said Mr. Dunlop ; " and had I any doubt upon 
the subject, my dear George is good enough to 
express his opinion ofmy humble endeavours with 
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ä frankness and outspoken candour whicli do liim 
credit." 

**Here, catch liold!" cried George, grinning 
as he twisted the sheets together, and throwing 
them across to Billy. " Copy my corrections ex- 
actly, and we shall be able to drag you into the 
first class, and get you your promotion as the 
reward of merit before you are seventy years old. 
Fire away, Billy ; get on with it at once." 

Mr. Dunlop took the papers, placed them be- 
fore him, and dipped his pen in the ink; but 
before writing, he looked up with a serio-comic 
air, and said, '^ May I be permitted to ask, sir, 
why the work in this room is to be entirely con- 
fined to one of the junior clerks; and why the 
other, a gentleman who has the advantage of hav- 
ing just returned from the country, where he has 
enjoyed fresh air, and no doubt exercise, and free- 
dom from that official labour which is the curse of 
fallen man — why this gentleman is permitted to 
sit staring vacantly before him, folding his hands 
like the celebrated slothful person immortalised 
by Dr. Watts?" 
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This remark was unheard by Paul ; but when 
Mr. Courtney addressed bim, be started and looked 
up. 

" Yes, by tbe way, my dear boy," said the old 
gentleman, "I, as well as our friend Dünlop, bave 
remarked tbat yon seem scarcely to bave bene&ted 
by your boliday ; tbere is a kind of want of tone 
aboat you, I notice. Your people's place is in 
Dorsetsbire, is it not ? ßelaxing, eb, and tbat kind 
of tbing? House fall of Company, no doubt; 'sboot- 
ing all day ; billiards, private tbeatricals, flirta- 
tions, and tbat kind of tbing. Doesn't do, my 
dear boy ! dqesn't do for men like us, wbo are all 
tbe rest of tbe year engaged in official drudgery ; 
doesn't do, depend upon it." 

And bere Mr. Courtney laid down tbe Moming 
Post, and proceeded to commence bis private cor- 
respondence. 

" 0, 1'm all rigbt, Cbief," said Paul ; " a Uttle 
tired after my joumey, perbaps — tbat's all; a 
little too smoke-dried by old George over tbere, 
for we got a carriage to ourselves, and I tbink bis 
pipe was blazing all tbe way to town." Tben 
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turning to Dunlop, " I'U walk into the work pre- 
sently, Billy, and you'U be able to take somc 
leave, if you want any.'* 

"No, thank you, old man," said Billy Dunlop; 
^' I don't want to be away tili just after Christmas. 
Within tlie month following that festive day, the 
number of persons engaged in trade who have a 
small amount to make up by a given period is 
extraordinary; and I feel it my duty to go into 
the country about that time, in order that no one 
may indulge any delusive hopes of pecuniary as- 
sistance from me." 

After a few minutes George Wainwright stepped 
across to PauFs desk, and leaning over it, said in 
a low voice, ** What's the matter ? Nothing fresh 
since your arrival ?" 

" No, nothing at all," said Paul, in the same 
tone. " I found a note from her at the club, 
saying that she would meet me this afternoon, 
and expressed surprise at my having imagined 
that there had been any decrease in the warmth 
of her feelings for me, that's all." 

" Andwhat makes you so horribly downcast?" 
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'' I cannot teil ; I have a sense of oppression 
over me which I find it ixnpossible to shake off. 
I had an idea tliat tbe mere fact of my return to 
London, the knowledge that I was so much nearer 
to her, would have dispersed it ; but this moming 
it seems worse than ever. I think some of it is 
dne to a certain feeling of remorse which I feit on 
parting with my mother yesterday; she seemed 
so horribly grieved about the failare of that other 
business, you know." 

**I think you may acquit yourself entirely on 
that score/' said George, looking earnestly at his 
friend, " as I shall probably be able to prove to 
you before long." 

" What do you mean ?" asked Paul in aston- 
ishment; ''how can you know anything about 

itr 

*'Impossible for me to say just now," replied 
George; "control your curiosity for yet a short 
time longer, and you shall know. Meanwhile you 
may depend on what I have said to you. I only 
wish you were as well out of this other affair.*' 

No more was said on the subject, and Paul 
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worked on as best he might, impervious to the 
sarcasrns which bis occasional fits of musing 
evoked from Mr. Dunlop. 

Soon after two o'clock he closed his blotting- 

book, and asked the Chiefs leave to go away; 

« 

alleging with a laugh that he had scarcely got 
acelimatised to the place, and that he must slide 
into his work by degrees. 

Good-natured Mr. Courtney of course assented, 
and after the Performance of a rapid toilet, Paul 
hurried away. 

The depression under which he laboured still 
continued in its fallest force, and he could not 
help contrasting his present feelings with those 
which animated bim in the first days of his ac- 
quaintance with Daisy. Then all was bright and 
roseate; now all was dnll and dark. His ideas as 
to the future were indeed no more definite then 
than they were now; but the haze which hung 
over it then and shrouded it from his view was a 
light Summer mist ; not so now — a dense gloomy 
fog. And she was changed; he feared there 
could be no doubt of that. In a few minutes he 
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shonld be able to ascertain whether there was any 
fonndation for his suspicions ; in the mean time 
he indulged them to the fallest extent. The tone, 
of her letters had certainly altered. The letters 
themselves were written as though she were pre- 
occupied at the time^ and read like mere perfanc« 
tory Performances, executed under a sejise of duty, 
and finished with a sigh of relief . 

What should have changed her ? Most meu 
would have supposed at once, on finding an alter- 
ation in the tone and manner of the woman they 
love, that she had been receiving attentions in 
some other quarter. Paul hesitated to do this; 
not that he was not aware of the power of Daisy's 
beauty and attractiveness, nor entirely because of 
his faith in her, but principally because they had 
gone on for a certain number of months together,* 
during all which time she must have had innu- 
merable chances of throwing him over and behav- 
ing falsely to him had she been so disposed; while 
all the time she had kept true to him. 

Les absents ont toujours tort, says the proverb. 
Could that haye been the reason ? What woman 
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was to be tmsted? How mad it was of him io 
leave her for so long! It was only in order to 
satisfy bis motber, and to sbow her bow impos- 
sible it was for bim to comply witb tbis project 
wbicb she bad so long cberisbed for bis future, 
tbat be bad consented to go down to Devonsbire. 
By tbe way, wbat was tbat tbat George bad binted 
at? "Tbere need be no remorse on bis part," 
George bad said about tbe refusal to fulfil bis 
motber's wisbes in regard .to marrying Annette. 
Wbat could be bave meant? Was it possible 
tbat bis ftiend bad really been taken witb tbe 
girl ? He bad some notion of tbe kind down at 
Beacbborougb, bat bad dismissed it frombismind 
as unwortby serious consideration. Now tbere 
really seemed to be some foundation for tbe 
notion, and Annette certainly cared for bim. Fancy 
tbem married ! How joUy it would be ! Wbat a 
capital busband George would make, and wbat a 
pleasant bouse it would be to go to ! Fancy " old 
George" tremendously rieb, witb a lot of money, 
going in to give swell parties, and all tbat kind 
of tbing ! No, be could not fancy tbat ; wbatever 
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income he had, George would always remain the 
same glorious simple-minded, honest^ splendid 
fellow that he was now. 

Poor old vmter! how awfully she seemed to 
take his decision to heart ! She said this had heen 
her pet project for so many years, and it was hard 
to see it overthrown at last. George wouldn't do 
as well, you suppose? No; it was for her own 
hoy, her own darling, the spes gregis, that she 
wanted the wealth and the position ; as though that 
would be the least value, if there were not happi- 
ness. His mother didn't seem to understand that, 
and how coald he have any happiness without 
Daisy? 0, confound it! there, he had run off 
that track of thought for a few minutes, and had 
a small respite; and now he was on it again, and 
a,ß miserable as ever. 

Turning over these thoughts in his mind, Paul 
Derinzy hurried through the streets and across 
the Park, and speedily reached the well-known 
place of meeting. It was a sharp bright day in 
the early winter. The leaves were off the trees 
now, and there was an uninterrupted view for 
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many hundred yarda. Paul gazed eagerly abont 
him, bat coald see nothing of Baisy. Usnally, 
to tlie dificredit of bis gallantry, she had been 
örst to arrire ; now she was uot there, altbough 
tbo time for meetiug was past; and Paul took 
it as a bod omeu, and bis heart sank nitbin 
bim. 

He took two or three turas np and down the 
dreary avenue, and at lengtb Daisy appeared in 
sigbt. He hurried to meet ber, and ae she ap- 
proaclied bim be could not belp being strack with 
ber marrellous beauty. 

Paul would bave aworn, bad be been aeked — 

but her face was ever present to him during the 

time of bis absence — that he feit that he must 

bave forgotteu it, or she muBt have wonderfully 

improved, so astonished was he at her appearance. 

She bad been Walking fast, and a splendid colour 

glowed in ber cheeks. Her eyes were unusnally 

hright too ; her dress, which was always neat and 

leemed to Paul to be made of 

fter material than sbe was in 

lg. Sbe smiled pleasantly at 
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him as he neared her, and all his gloom for a 
time melted away. 

" My own, my darling !" that was all he said, 
as he took both her hands in his, and looked down 
lovingly into her eyes. 

** I am a little late, Paul, I am afraid," said 
Daisy ; "but Madame had something particular to 
be done, and as she has been very good in giving 
me holidays lately, I did not like to pass the work 
which she wished me to do to any one eise." 

" Never mind, pet ; you are liere at last, and I 
am in heaven," said Paul. **How splendidly 
handsome you look, Daisy ! What have you becn 
doing r 

" Nothing, that I know of, in particular," said 
the girl, "beyond having a little less work and a 
little more fresh air. Rest and exercise have been 
my sole cosmetics." 

"Holidays and fresh air, eh, miss ?" said 
Paul, smiling rather grimly; " and you never could 
get an hour to come out with me, Daisy." 

"Because it was in the height of the season, 
when our work was incessant from morning tili 
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night, that you were good enough to ask me, Mr. 
Douglas/' Said Daisy, making a Utile moue. 

''And when I am away you find time to go 
out." 

"Exactly," said Daisy. "There, isn't this 
delicious ? You were away on a holiday yourself, 
and I believe you are actually annoyed because 
during your liighness's absence I managed to 
enjoy myself." 

"No, no, Daisy; you mustn't accuse me of 
that/' said Paul; "I am not so selfish as all 
that! However, never mind. Teil me now all 
you have been doing." 

"No ; do you first teil me how you have been 
enjoying yourself. Were 'your people,' as you 
call them, very glad to see you; and did theymake 
much of you, as in duty bound ?" 

There was, whether intentionally or not, a slight 
inflection of sarcasm in her tone which jarred 
upon Paul's nerves. 

" They were very glad to see me, and made 
much of me in the only way parents can do," said 
he quietly. " I often think how foolishly, worse 
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than fooKshly, we behave while we have them with 
US, and only recognise our proper duty to them 
when it is too late." 

"Ye-es," Said Daisy, struggling to repress 
a yawn. She was thinking of something eise very 
different from filial duty, and was beginning to be 
bored. 

"You do not seem to enter into those senti- 
ments," said Paul; " but that is because you have 
no parents." 

"Perhaps so," said the girl ; "but even ifl 
had, I scarcely think I should be tempted to gush; 
gushing is very much out of my line." 

Paul looked at her strangely. He had never 
heard her so hard, so cold, so sardonic before. 

"No," he said, after a moment*s pause; "you 
generally manage to have a wonderful control of 
your feelings ; it only needed one to look through 
your recent letters to prove that." 

" What was the matter with my letters ?" said 
Daisy, looking up at him so bewitchingly at that 
moment that all Paul's anger vanished. 

" The matter with them ! Nothing, my dar- 
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ling, except tliat I thonglit they were a Utile 
cold ; but perhaps that was my fault." 

" How do you mean your fault ?" 

" Perhaps I ought not to have gone away, to 
have left you for so long." 

^'My dear Paul, what are you thinking of? 
What possible claim have I on you, that you should 
deprive yourself of a holiday and give up visiting 
your friends on my account ?" 

" What Claim have you ! The claim of being 
dearer to me than any person in the world ; the 
claim of being the one creature for whom I care 
beyond all others. Can there be a greater claim 
than this ?" 

She looked at him quietly and almost pity- 
ingly as she said, 

" I thought you would have given up all this 
romantic nonsense, Paul ; I thought you would 
have come back infinitely more rational and prac- 
tical than you were when you left." 

"I suppose that is what you pride yourself 
on having become," said Paul, with a dash of 
bitterness in his tone ; " 'rational* and 'practical,' 
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and * romantic nonsense' ! You didn*t call it by 
that name when we used to walk in this place 
but a very few weeks ago." 

" It was dififerent then," said Daisy, looking 
round with a shudder. 

" It was indeed," said Paul. "Tliere is some- 
thing gone besides leaves from the trees." 

" And what is that ?" asked Daisy provok- 
ingly. 

"Love from you and hope from me," said 
Paul. Then, with a sudden access ofpassion: 
" 0, my darling !" he cried, " my own love, Daisy, 
why are you behaving thus to me ? For the last 
few days I have feit certain that something was 
impending. I have had a duU dead weight on my 
spirits. I attributed it to the difiference in the 
tone ofyour letters, but I thought that would 
all be dispelled when we met. I had no idea 
it would be as bad as this." 

The girl looked up at him steadily, but seemed 
to be rather angered than touched at this sudden 

outburst. 

*' My dear Paul," said she, " I am again com- 

VOL. III. 
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pelied to ask you to be at least rational. What 
could you haye expected wonld liave been the end 
of our acquaintance ?" 

"The end !" cried Paul. " I— I never thought 
about that ; I never thought that there would be 
an end." 

" Exactly," said Daisy ; " and yet you wonder 
at my accusing you of want of practicality. Let 
US go through this matter quietly. You seek and 
make my acquaintance ; you appear to admire me 
very much, and ask for opportunities of meeting 
me ; these opportunities you have, and you then 
profess to be deeply in love with me. All this 
is very nice ; we walk and talk like young people 
in the old story-books. But there is a streng 
spiee of worldliness mixed up with the simplicity 
of both of US : all the time that you are talk- 
ing and saying your sweetest things, you are 
in a desperate fright lest any of your acquaint- 
ances should see you. I am perfectly keen enough 
to notice this ; and when I tax you with it, you 
confess it sheepishly, and as good as teil me that 
it would be impossible for you, on account of your 
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family, to enter into any lasting alliance with a 
milliner's assistant. Now what on earth do you 
propose to yourself, my dear Paul, or did you 
propose, when you came here to meet me just 
now ? You have Lad plenty of time to think over 
this aflfair down in the country, and have, I sup- 
pose, arrived at some intention ; or did you pos- 
sibly suppose that we could go on mooning away 
our lives as we have done during the past six 
months ?" 

She stopped ; and Paul, finding she expected 
some reply, said hesitatingly, 

" I — I thought it would go on just the same." 

** You are a very child, my dear Paul,'* said 
Daisy, "not to see that such a thing is impos- 
sible. If, before you left town, you had spoken 
at all distinctly as regards the future, if you had 
asked me to marry you — not now, I don't say im- 
mediately, but in the course of a certain given 
time — ^matters would have stood very diflferently." 

" You say if I had asked you," said Paul, with 
an appealing glance at her; " suppose I were to 
ask you now ?" 
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" It would be too late," said Daisy, with a 
Short laugh. Then suddenly changing her tone, 
she cried, '' Do you imagine that, in what I have 
just said, I was spelling for you to make me an 
offer ? Do you imagine that I would so demean 
myself ? Do you think that I have no pride ? I 
can teil you, I should feel I was doing quite as 
great an honour to your family by coming into it 
as they could possibly do to me by receiving me 
into it. Do you imagine that I was not merely 
going calmly to wait until it pleased your highness 
to throw the handkerchief in my direction, but 
that I was actually making signs to attract your 
attention to my eager desire for preferment ?" 

"Daisy, Daisy," interrupted Paul, "what are 
you saying ?" 

" Simply the truth ; I am speaking out what 
we both of US know to be true. There is no good 
shilly-shallying any longer this way, Paul Doug- 
las ; we are neither of us so very child-like, we 
are both of us out of our teens, and we live in a 
World where Strephon and Daphne will find them- 
selves horribly out of place." 
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There was a pause for a few moments^ and then 
Paul Said in a low voice, 

" You must pardon me, Daisy, if I don't ans- 
wer you straight at once and to the purpose. It 
is rather a facer for a fellow who has gone awa; 
and left a girl, as he imagines, very much attached 
to him, and certainly most loving and affectionate 
in her words and manner, to find her^ on his 
return, perfectiy changed> and talking about being 
practical and rational, and that kind of thing. I 
daresay I was a fool ; I daresay you thought I was 
giving myself airs when I talked about my family, 
and kept in this secluded part ofthe Park inorder 
that we might not run the risk of meeting any- 
body I knew. God knows, I didn't intend so, 
child; God knows I would have done nothing 
that I thought eould have wounded your feelings 
in the very slightest degree. You say that if I 
had spoken to you before I Jeft town about mar- 
rying you, matters would have stood differently. 
The truth is, until I went out of town, until I 
was far away from you and knew I was beyond 
your reach, until I feit that never-ceasing want 
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of your Society and companionship, that ever-pre- 
Bent desire to hear your voice and take your hand 
and look into your darling eyes, I did not know 
how much I was in love with you. I know it now, 
Daisy, I feel it all now, and the idea of having 
to pass the remainder of my life without you 
drives me mad. You won't let it come to this, 
Daißy — 0, my own darling one, you won't let it 
come to this !" 

His voice trembled as he spoke these last 
words, and he was strangely agitated. There 
was real pity, and perhaps a little look of love, 
in Daisy's eyes, but she only said, 

" My dear Paul, sooner or later it must come 
to this. Even were there no other reasons, it 
would be impossible for me to accept an offer of 
marriage which it might be truly said I have 
literally wrung from you. Ifyou love me very 
much — There, you need not protest ; we will allow 
that to pass, and take it for granted that you do 
— ^you are desperately spooney upon me, as the 
phrase is, Paul ; but how long will you continue 
in that State? and when the first force of your 
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passion is spent and past, yoa wUl find yourself 

tied to a wife who, as you will not fail to say to 

yourself — ^you don't think so now, but tliere is 

no doubt abont it - insisted on your marrying 
her." 

'' I should not have been cad enough to think 
any such thing !" cried PauL 

"You would always be too much of a genAle- 
man to say it, I know," said Daisy, "but you 
could not help thinking it ; and the mere know- 
ledge that you thought it would distress me be- 
yond measure. No, Paul, it would not do ; de- 
pend upon it, it would not do." 

" Do you mean to teil me, then," said Paul, 
in a trembling voice, " that you haye finally de- 
cided in this matter ?" 

" I have." 

" And your decision is — " 

" That it will be better for us to say good-bye, 
and part as friends." 

" And you — ^you will not marry me, Daisy ?" 

"Under the circumstances I cannot, Paul* 
What I might haye done, had the proposal been 
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made at a different time and in a different way, 
I cannot teil; but Coming as it Las, it is impos- 
sible." 

'' And do yon think I am weak enongh not 
to see throngh all this?" cried PanI forionsly. 
''Do yon think I am so slow of hearing or so 
nninterested in what yon say that I did not catch 
the words, * even if there were not other reasons/ 
when yon first began to explain why yon conld 
not accept my offer ; and do yon think it is not 
palpable to me at once what those ' other reasons' 
are? Yon have been playing the false dnring 
my absence; yonr woman's yaniiy is so great that, 
knowing me as yon do^ being fnlly aware of the 
loTe, passion, call it what yon will, that I had for 
yon, yon conldn't eyen remain content with that 
dnring the few weeks I was away, bnt mnst get 
some fresh admirer to minister to it !" 

" Panl — ^Mr. Donglas !" cried Daisy. 

" I will speak — ^I will be heard ! This is the 
last Chance that I shall have, and I will ayail 
myself of it. Ton baye wrecked my life and de- 
stroyed aU my hopes, and yet yon think that I 
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am to make no protest against all that you have 
done ! All the time that I was away I was wearing 
you in my heart, checking offwith delight the 
death of each day which brought nearer the hour 
of my return to you ; and now I have returned to 
find you sneer at those relations between us which 
made me so happy, and bidding me be practical, 
rational ; bidding me, in point of fact, thoughrnot 
in words, abjure all my love and give you up con- 
tentedly, see you go to some one eise. It is too 
hard, it is too hard, Daisy ! You cannot foree this 
upon me." 

He seized her band, and looked imploringly 
into her eyes. 

The girl made no attempt to withdraw her 
band, it remained passively within bis ; but his 
passionate manner met no response in her glance, 
and the tones of her voice were calm and un- 
broken as she said, 

" I see now, more than ever, howright I was in 
my determination. I accused you of being child- 
ish, and you have proved yourself so, far more 
thoroughly than I had anticipated. Seeing the 
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Chance of your toy being taken away from you, 
you consent to do what before you would never 
have thought of, in Order to secure it. You scold, 
and abuse, and beg, and implore in tbe same 
breatb : almost in tbe same sentence you declare 
your love for me and insult me ; a continuance of 
such a State of things would be impossible. We 
had better shake hands and part." 

During this speech she had withdrawn her 
hand, but at the close she offered it to him again. 

Paul Derinzy, however, drew himself up ; for 
an instant he seemed as though about to speak 
to her, but it was evident he doubted his power 
of self-command, his eyes fiUed with tears, and 
his under-lip trembled visibly. Then with a streng 
eflfort he recovered himself, took off his hat, and 
making a formal bow, hurried away. 

" It would never have done," said Daisy, look- 
ing after him. Then, as she started on her home- 
ward walk, she said, " It would have been neither 
one thing nor the other; a kind of genteel po- 
verty. Unrecognised by his relations, he would 
soon have sickened of that kind of life, and I 
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should liave been left to my own devices, to mope 
and pine at home or amuse myself abroad ; in 
either case, a very undesirable mode of life. My 
vanity Paul talked about, that could not live withr 
out another admirer ! Poor fellow, he wasn't right 
there. It wasn't vanity; it was a craving for 
luxury and position that first led me to listen to 
this man. I have to give him my answer by the 
end of the week. I don't think there is much 
doubt as to what it will be." 

A loud cry interrupted her thoughts just at 
this moment, and looking up, she saw a carriage^ 
drawn by a pair of splendid horses, turning into 
the street that she was about to cross. The coach- 
man and footman sitting on the box called out to 
warn her of her danger, and as she sprang back, 
they looked at her and laughed insolently. A 
woman, handsome and young, and splendidly 
dressed in sables, lay back in the barouche, and 
looked at the girl, who was covered with a mud- 
shower whirling from the wheels, with a glance 
half of pity, half of contempt. 

Daisy's face was ablaze in an instant. 



^ 
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'' I have been a poverty-stricken drndge long 
enough," ßhe said. " Now I will ride in my own 
carriage, and stop all chance of insults such as 
these." 



CHAPTER II. 

OEOBGE'S DETERMINATION. 

Paul Derinzy's was not the only perturbed spirit 
in the Principal Registrar's room of the Stannaries 
Office. To his own extreme astonishment, George 
Wainwright found that his equable spirits and 
cahn Philosophie temperament had entirely de- 
serted him, and that he had become silent, moody, 
and^ he was afraid, sometimes irritable. He knew 
perfectly the cause of this change, and did not 
attempt to disguise it from himself. He knew 
that he was suffering from that malady which 
sooner or later attacks us all, and which, like 
many other maladies, is more safely got over and 
disposed of when it comes upon us in youth. 
That period had passed with George Wainwright. 
He shook ^his head rather grimly as he surveyed 
in the glass the brown crisp hair, already begin- 
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ning to be sprinkled with gray, and the lines 
round the mouth and eyes, which seemed to have 
increased at such a confoundedly quick ratelately; 
and he did not attempt to fight with the malady. 
He seemed to confess that he could make no head 
against it, and that his best plan was to succumb 
to its force, and let it do with him as it would. 

'^ Ithas come to me somewhat late in life, and 
I suppose it is the worse on that account/' said 
honest old George to himself ; "but I see plainly 
there is no use in attempting to resist it, and 
that mine may be looked upon as a settled case. 
Strange, too, how it has all come about that my 
going down into Devonshire to rescue Paul from 
a scrape should have been the cause of my falling 
into one myself, and into a far more hopeless one 
than that out of which he wanted my help. He 
has, at all events, the resources of hope. Time 
may soften the parental anger ; and even if it does 
not, he can afford to set it at defiance, so far as 
Annette is concerned ; while as for Daisy, as he 
calls her, if he chooses to ignore conventionality, 
and what the world will think, and Mrs. Grundy 
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will say — and it doesn't seem to me to be a very 
hard task to do that^ thougli harder perhaps for a 
dashing young fellow like him thän a middle-aged 
hermit like myself — ^he may marry the girl, and, 
like the people in the story-books, live happy ever 
after. But my look-out is very different. I have 
examined mine own heart, God knows, with as 
much strict search as I could bring to bear upon 
it, and I feel that, so far as Annette is concemed, I 
am irretrievably — And I never thought I could 
love any one at all in this kind of way. I am per- 
fectly certain that I shall never love any one eise ; 
and therein lies the utter hopelessness of the case. 
I buoy myself up with the belief that this darling 
child is, I may almost say, attached to me ; that 
she feels for me what in another person would be 
affection and attachment. She says that I under- 
stand her better than any one eise ; and that she 
is happier in my society than in that of any other 
person. What more could the wisest among us 
say to show their preference ? And yet the hope- 
lessness, the utter hopelessness ! That conversa- 
tion with my father has left no doubt on my mind 
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that he, at all events, regards her malady as in- 
curable ; and though the fact of my comprehend- 
ing her so thoroughly might possibly have some 
good effect upon her disease, and at all eyents 
woold tend to mitigate and soften her affliction, 
any thought of marriage with her would be impos- 
Bible. Even I myself^ who am regarded, I know, 
by these lads at the office as a kind of social icono- 
clast^ stand aghast at the idea, and at once acknow- 
ledge my terror of Mrs. Grundy 's remarks. And yet 
it seems so hard to give her up. My life, which 
was such a happy one, in its quiet, and what might 
almost be called its soUtude, seems to attend me 
no more. I am restless and uneasy; I find no 
Bolace in my books or my work, and have even 
neglected poor viainan, so occupied are my 
thoughts with this one subject. I cannot shake 
it oflf, I cannot rid myself of its influence. It is 
ever present on my mind, and unless something 
happens to efiect a radical change in my State, I 
shall knock myself up and be ill. I feel that 
Coming upon me to a certainty. A good sharp 
travel is the only thing which would be of any 
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use : the remedy experienced by the man of whom 
my father is so fond of talking — who found relief 
from the utter prostration and misery which he 
underwent at the death of his only son by the in- 
tense stndy of mathematics — ^wonld not help me 
one atom. I cannot apply my mind — or what I 
call my mind — ^to anything just now. The figure 
of this girl comes between me and the paper ; her 
voice is always ringing in my ears; her con- 
strained eager regard, gradually melting into 
quiet confidence, is ever before me; and, in fact, 
I begin to feel myself a thorough specimen of an 
old fool hopelessly in love." 

George Wainwright judged no man harshly 
but himself. When he appeared at the bar of his 
own tribunal, he condacted the cross-examination 
with Spartan sternness ; and this was the result 
—he saw the impossibüity of fighting ägainst the 
passion which had obtained such mastery over him; 
and he had almost made up his mind to seek safety 
in flight — ^to plead ill-health, and to go away from 
England on some prolonged travel — when an inci- 
dent occurred which altered his determination, 

VOL, III. D 
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One moming he was sitting at bis desk at fhe 
Stannaries Office^ mechanically opening his cor- 
lespondence, and arranging tiie papers before 
liim — as nsnal he had been the first to arrive^ and 
none of his colleagnes were present — ^when Paul 
Derinzy entered the room. George noticed with 
legret that his Mend's appearance had altered 
Teiy mnch for the worse dnring the last few days. 
His flEice looked wan and peaked, his nsnal sallow 
complexion had changed to a dead-white, and the 
expression of his eyes was dnll and Instreless. 
There never was mnch power of work in PanI ; 
bnt there has been next to nothing lately. 
George has noticed him sitting at his desk, his 
eyes bent vacantly on the papers before him, his 
thonghts eyidently very far away. Since their re- 
tnm, there has not been very mnch interchange of 
confidence between them ; bnt George knows per- 
fectly well that matters are not going qnite 
straight in Panl's relations with Daisy, and that 
the lad is spiritless and miserable in conseqnence. 
George Wainwright's great heart wonld at any 
time haye compassionated his friend's position ; 
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bnt ander present circumstances he wais especially 
able to appreciate and sympathise with the Posi- 
tion. 

*' At it as asnal, George/' said Paul, after the 
first curt salutation. ** How you have the heart to 
stick to this confonnded grind in the way you do, 
quite beats me. I begin to loathe the place, and 
the papers, and all the infernal lot." And with an 
indignant sweep of bis arm, he cleared a space in 
front of him, and resting bis face on bis bands, 
sat contemplating bis friend. 

" Begin to loathe, my dear Paul !*' said George, 
with a sligbt smile ; ''I thonght you had pro- 
gressed pretty well long ago in your batred to the 
State of life to which you have been called. — ^Yes, 
I am grinding away as usual, and indeed have put 
a little extra power on just now." 

*' Wbat !" said Paul, with a look of disgust at 
a large array of tape-tied official documents neatly 
spread out before bis friend ; " are those infernal 
papers heavier than ever ?" 

''No, not that," said George; "there seems 
to be about the usual number of them; but I 
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want to make a clearance, and not to leave the 
slightest arrear when I go away." 

" Go away !" repeated Paul. " What do you 
mean ? You have only just retumed ; you don't 
mean to say you are going away again ?" 

" That is really delicious," said George : " you, 
who have had your füll six weeks' leave, tum 
round and fling my poor little fortnight in my 
teeth. Yes, I actually purpose taking the re- 
mainder of my holiday; a great crime, no doubt, 
but one which must be excused under special cir- 
cumstances. I am a little over-worked, and not a 
little out of sorts ; and I find I must get away at 
once." 

" l5^ot at once," said Paul, with a half-comic 
look at his friend; "1 don't think I would go 
away just now, if I were you." 

" Why not ?" asked George. 

*'Because you might miss seeing some peo- 
ple for whom you have, as I believe, a great 
regard," said Paul, with the same quaint ex- 
pression. 

"And they are — " 
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'' My people. If the fashionable chronicler 
took any notice of them, he would probably report, 
' We nnderstand that Captain and Mrs. Derinzy, 
accompanied by their niece Miss Annette Derinzy, 
will shortly arrive at 94 Queen Anne-street, Ca- 
yendish-square, &om their marine residence, the 
Tower, Beachborough, Dorsetshire.' " 

"You are chaffing, I suppose," said George, 
who had laid down bis paper, and was looking up 
eagerly. 

" Not the least in the world ; Inever was more 
serions in my life." 

" Do you mean to say that they are Coming to 
town, then ?" 

'' I do, indeed. I had a letterfrom my mother 
this moming; in it she says that she reqnires 
change ; but by what I gather from the context, 
I have a streng notion that the cormption of good 
manners by eyil Communications has taken place. 
Which, being interpreted, means this : that since 
yon and I were down there, and fanned the gover- 
nor's reminiscences of London and bis preyious 
life into a flame^ he has grown so unbearable, that 
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zny mother has been forced to knock under to him, 
and intends bringing him up, to let him have the 
slighteBt Buspicion of a fling." 

"Exactly," said George; "I daresay you are 
right." 

'^Änd there is another view of the question, 
in which I fancy I am right too. It has long 
strack me that my mother's reason for keeping 
Annette in snoh rigid seclusion, carrying her 
away to that ghastly place down there, and never 
letting any one see her, was that she might be 
kept from all temptation in the shape of other 
young men, and grow up solely and entirely for 
me, my behoof and purposes. It seems to me 
tolerably piain now, that since onr visit down there 
my mother sees that this notable plan is knocked 
on the head ; as there is no chance of my marrying 
my cousin, the necessity for keeping her in secln- 
sion no longer exists; and therefore she is to be 
bronght to London, and allowed, to a certain ex- 
tent, to mix in society; and I think I know some 
one, old man," continued Paul, looking with a 
kindly smile towards his friend, '^ who will not be 



GEOBGE's DETERMINATION. 89 

displeased at that resolt, how ever it may haTO 
been brought about." 

He was surprised to see George "Wainwright 
tarn saddenly pale, and to mark the tremulons 
tones of Yoice, as he said, 

"You are a good fellow, Paul, and my own 
dear £riend, to whom I can talk with all perfect 
franknesB and honesty. I have never mentioned 
this. matter to you before, never oflfered you my 
confidence on the subject, although I guessed 
from yoor manner once or twice, while down at 
the Tower, that you had some idea of my attach- 
ment to your cousin. I am sure I need not teil 
you, who know me so well, that, so long as there 
was -the remotest chanee of any alliance between 
you and her, even though it had been what, in the 
Jargon of the world, is called a marriage of con- 
yenience, and not one in which on either side af- 
fection is supposed to have a part, I should never 
have dreamed of interposing any obstacle, or of 
even allowing myself to entertain any streng feel- 
ing towards her. I say that boldly now, for I think 
at that time I could have exercised sufficient seif- 
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restraint, hadthere been occasion for it, thoagh now, 
God knows, my affection for her is quite beyond 
my control." 

He paused for a moment, and Panl took ad- 
vantage of the opportunity to rise from bis seat, 
and Walking round tbe desk, to lay bis band affec- 
tionately on bis friend's broad sboulders. 

" Of course, I know tbat, old man ; of course, 
I know tbat you are tbe soul of bonour and trutb, 
and tbat you would bave eaten your beart quietly, 
and never said a word. But tbere is no occasion 
for all tbat; now^ tbank Heaven ! I am in a nice 
mess witb my business ; but tbere's no reason 
wby you sbouldn't be bappy." 

" My dear Paul, any future for me and Annette 
togetber is impossible." 

" Wbat utter rubbisb ! I am perfectly confi- 
dent of my own power of squaring my motber, 
and bringing ber to see tbe tbing in a proper 
ligbt, now tbat sbe knows tbat tbere is no cbance 
witb me ; and tbe governor's sure to foUow as a 
matter of course; or supposing tbey remained 
obstinate, and refuse to giye tbeir consent, An- 
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nette loses her fortune, that's all. YouVe got 
quite enough to keep her in amply sufficient style; 
and for the matter of that, some time or other the 
money must come to me, and you and she should 
have as much of it as you liked — all of it, if 
you wanted it. Money's no good to me, poor 
miserable beggar that I am." 

"It is not a question of money, Paul, or of 
Mrs. Derinzy's consent; there's something very 
far worse behind — something which I discovered 
when we were down at Beachborough together, 
and which I have hitherto kept back from you, 
partly because the reyelation of it could do no 
good, and partly because I had a certain deUcacy 
in telling you of what must, I fear, deprive certain 
persons of a portion of the estimation in which 
they have hitherto held me." 

"Go on," Said Paul quickly ; "I haven't the 
leastidea of what you mean." 

" There was another reason," said George, 
" for keeping your cousin secluded in the country 
besides that which you have named. I had some 
faint glimmering of it when I first arrived at the 
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Tower^ and I heard of yonr mother's illness and 
my father's periodical visits. Before I lefti I took 
means to verify my suspicions; and since I re- 
tnmed to town, I have had an opportunity of con- 
firming them. Beyond question or donbt^ yonr 
Cousin Annette is the victim of a mental disorder. 
Paul, she is — that I^ above all men^ shonld have 
to teil you ! — she is mad !" 

'' Good God !" cried Paul Derinzy, starting to 
his feet, *' you are mad yourself to talk so ! — 
Whose authority have you for this Statement ?'* 

" The best of all," said George Wainwright 
sadly. ''The authority of the physician in at- 
tendance upon her, — ^the authority is my own 
father. This comes to Supplement my own ex- 
perience and my own Observation. There is no 
doubt about it, Paul ; would to God there was !" 

''Änd my mother — she must have known all 
this — she could not possibly have been ignorant 
of it," cried Paul. 

George Wainwright was silent. 

'' And she would have let me marry Annette 
without any reyelation of the mystery, for the sake 
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of that wretched money ; slie would have em- 
bittered my future, and rendered the rest of my 
life hopeless and miserable. What a shameful 
conspiracy ! What a base and wicked plot !" 

" Hnsh, Paul !" said George Wainwright, lay- 
inff bis band on bis arm ; " recollect of wbom you 
are speaking." 

[^ It is tbat tbat makes it all tbe worse/' cried 
Paul. ''To tbink tbat sbe, my motber, sbould 
bave been so besotted by tbe bope of greed as to 
sbut ber eyes to all tbe misery wbicb sbe was 
beaping up in störe for me. It is too borrible to 
tbink of. Wbat a narrow cbance I bad ! Wbat a 
providential escape!" 

" Yes," said George in a low voice, "you bave 
escaped." 

Tberewas sometbingin bis friend's tone wbicb 
toucbed PauFs beart at once. 

" Wbat a selfisb brüte I am," be cried, " to 
bave been tbinking ofmy seif and to bave forgotten 
you ! How mucb worse it is for you tban for me ! 
My dear George, I never cared for Annette, and 
set my affections elsewbere; so tbat beyond tbe 
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pity which I naturally feel for her, and the shock 
which I have experienced in leaming tliat my 
mother could have been so short-sighted and so 
Gulpable, there is nothing to touch me in the 
matter. But you — you loved her for herseif; you 
won her ; for I never saw her take to or be in- 
terested in any one so much before ; and now you 
have to give her up." 

George's face was buried in his hands. He 
groaned heavily, but he said nothing. 

"Is there no hope ?" askedPaul; "no hope 
of any eure ? Is she irrecoverably insane ?" 

" My father seems to say so," said George, 
looking up. " I had a long interview with him 
the other day; told him the whole stoiy, and 
confided to him all my feelings. He was kindness 
itself ; but he gave me no hope." 

"But, good Heavens, it seems so wonderful ! 
Here one sees her Walking about, and talking in 
an ordinary manner, and yet you teil me that she 
is mad !" 

" We only have seen her at her best times, 
my dear Paul. No one has seen her at her worst. 
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except perhaps my father and Mrs. Stothard. 
These intermittent fits are, they teil me, a very 
bad sign. The chance were better, if the illness 
were more constant and protracted." 

'* It is * too horrible !" cried Paul again. 
*' George, what will you do ?" 

" Bear it, my boy," said bis friend ; " bear it 
as I have done things before now, and get on as 
best I can. I thought of going away, to endea- 
Your in change by the excitement of travel to get 
rid of the thoughts which are now constantly 
occupying my mind, and I hope to retum in a 
healthier State. But what you have just told me 
has altered my plan. The notion of seeing her 
once again, and speedily, has taken possession of 
me, and I confess I am not strong enough to fight 
against it. When do they come up to town ?" 

" At once, I believe. My mother says the go- 
vemor's temper is unbearable, and that her only 
hope of any peace and comfort lies in bringing 
him to London. You will remain to see them ?" 

" Yes, As I Said before, I eannot resist the 
temptation." 
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'' Perhaps there may be hope eyen yet/' said 
Paul. *' Every one noticed how mnch better she 
was in health and spirits when in your society." 

'' I fear that improvement will not be perma- 
nent/' said George, shaking bis head sadly. 
'' Tbere was but one cbance, and we seem to 
have lost even that." 

" What was it?" asked Paul. 

**Well, there was a German doctor named 
Hildebrand, who lived at Dorrendorf, who achieved 
a wonderful reputation for bis treatment in cases 
of mania. Even my father — who had had long 
dispntations and polemical controversies with bim, 
carried on in the medical Journals of Berlin and 
London — allowed that he had performed some 
wonderful eures, although the means by which 
the end was arrived at were, he professed to con- 
sider, unprofessional and undignified." 

"Well, why don't we get this old fellow to 
come over and see Annette at once ? Dr. Wain- 
wright wouldn't stand upon ceremony now that 
he knows the real state of the case ; and money's 
no object, you know, George ; we could stand any 
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amount among us, if we could only get poor 
Annette put right." 

" You may be sure I have thought of that," 
Said George. '^ I spoke to my father abont it, and 
know he woüld be delighted to aid in any way in 
getting old Hildebrand's advice, even though the 
method to be employed should be contrary to bis 
ideas. Bat tbe old man bas retired from practice 
for some time, and notbing can be beard of bim. 
I bave sent to some of my correspondents in 
Germany ; but from tbe answers I bave received, 
I am led to beKeve tbat be is dead." 

" Tbat is bad news, indeed," said Paul. " Tbe 
intelligence about poor Annette bas come upon 
me so suddenly, tbat I seem scarcely able to com- 
prebend it."- 

"Your never baving seen ber under one of 
tbese attacks^ and baving only a recoUection of 
ber as being always brigbt and cbeerful, would 
tend to prevent tbe realisation," said George. " I 
too always strive to tbink of ber under her most 
cbeerful aspect. God knows I would not willingly 
see her under any other." 
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^' It is a denced bad look-out, there's no deny- 
ing," Said Paul ; then added gloomily, " every- 
thing seems to be going to the bad just now." 

"I have been so wrapped-up in my own 
troubles that I have forgotten yours, Paul/' said 
George. "Teil me, how are matters getting on 
between you and your young friend? Not very 
brilliantly^ I fear, by your tone." 

" Brilliantly ! No, anything but that. In- 
fernal, I should say," said Paul. " I ean't make 
her out ; she seems perfectly changed since my 
absence from London. I am sure something must 
have happened ; but I don't know what it is.'* 

'* You recoUect my hint to you at Beachborough 
about Theseus and Ariadne ? You burst out into 
a rage then ; what do you think now ?" 

"I don't know what to think," said Paul, 
" though it looks something like it, I am bound to 
confess." 

" Then why don't you be a man, and break off 
the whole business at once ?" 

"Now, I like that," said Paul; " Ireally like 
that Suggestion from a man who has been talking 
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as you have been talking to me. Do you think 
you could?" 

" No, I am sure I could not," said George. 
" It is the old story : giving advice is the easiest 
thing in theworld; foUowing it the most difl&cult. 
I— " 

" HuUo ! here»s Billy." 

It was indeed Mr. Dunlop, who entered the 
room at the moment, and stood in the doorway 
regarding the two friends, who were leaning over 
the desk together, with a comical aspect. 

" A very pretty picture indeed," said Mr. Dun- 
lop. ** ' The Misers,' by Kembrandt, I think, or 
some other elderly parties of an obscure age. 
Whence this thusness ? Do I intrude ? If so, I 
am perfectly ready to withdraw. No one can ever 
say that W. D. forced himself into his office at 
times when his presence was not required there." 

**Come in, and don't be an idiot, Billy," said 
Paul. " George and I were just talking over some 
private matters; but we have finished now." 

*' Private matters !" said Mr. Dunlop. "And 
by the look of you they must have .been what the 

VOL. III. E 
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dramatist calls of ' serions import.' Confide in 
me. Come, rest on this bosom^ my own stricken 
Deer-inzy. William is ready to give you advice, 
assistance, anything, indeed — except money. Of 
that latter article he is generally scarce ; and Mr. 
Michael O'Dwyer has recently borrowed of him 
the attenuated remains of his quarterly stipend." 

^' No, Billy ; thanks all the same ; I don*t think 
you can be of mach use to either of us just now," 
Said George, with a smile. " If you really are 
serious in what you said just now about money, 
you can have what you want from me." 

" Thanks, generous stranger," said Billy. 
" You are like the rieh uncle, who, from his purse 
containing notes to exactly double the amount 
— a favourite character in dramatic fiction, but 
one whom I have never yet had the pleasure of 
meeting in private life. No, I shall get on very 
well until the Chancellor of the Exchequer shells 
out." 

And then Mr. Courtn^y came in, foUowed 
shortly by one or two other men, and the conver- 
sation dropped. 
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Paul Derinzy had righÜy divined the reason of 
his mother*s determination to come to London for 
a time. The Captain's long-conceived disgust at 
the dubieBS of Beachborough had wrought him 
into such'a state of Insubordination, that even his 
wife*s authority was no longer sufficient for his 
control. Mrs. Derinzy saw plainly that some 
immediate steps must be taken ; the Captain 
must go to London to see his old friends and his 
old haunts, and to enjoy himself once more after 
his former fashion. It would be unadvisable to 
let him go alone ; and as Mrs. Derinzy had the 
good sense to see that her favourite prqject regard- 
ing the marriage of Paul and Annette was finally 
knocked on the head, there was no longer so much 
reason for keeping the girl in the seclusion of the 
country; and the head of the family therefore de- 
termined that they should all proceed to London 
together. 

Principally for George's sake, for he had not 
much care of his own in the matter, Paul made 
no Opposition to the proposed arrangement. He 
had perfectly made up his mind that the presence 
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of his family in town should make no alteration 
in his own manner of life ; he would not be bound 
to them in any way, and would consider himself 
just as free as he was previously to their arrival. 
George would have an opportunity of seeing An- 
nette, which would be good gained for him, poor 
cid fellow ; and as for himself, he seemed to care 
little about what became of him ; his every thought 
was centred and bound up in Daisy. If she 
treated him well, he should be thoroughly happy ; 
if she threw him over, as indeed it looked söme- 
what likely she would, well, he should go to the 
bad at once, and there would be an end of it. 

In due course of time the family arrived at the 
fumished house which had been taken for them 
in Queen Anne-street, and Paul and George went 
together to call there. The Captain was not at 
home ; he had already begun to taste the sweets 
of liberty ; had gone to the club, of which he still 
remained a supernumerary member ; had already 
accepted several dinner-engagements ; was pro- 
posing to himself pleasure-parties galore. But 
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they found Mrs. Derinzy, and after a short inter- 
view with her, Annette entered the room. She 
seemed already to have benefited by the change. 
Both George and Paul thought her looking un- 
usually pretty and cheerful, and the blush which 
mounted to her cheeks when she saw and recog- 
nised the former, was as gratifying to him who 
had caused it, as it was astonishing to Mrs* 
Derinzy. Before they took their leave, the young 
men had arranged to dine there tvsro days hence, 
when Mrs. Derinzy said the Gaptain shoold be 
present, and she would allow him to bring some 
of his old friends to meet them. 

George, however, was not destined to be one of 
the guests at that dinner. When Paul arrived at 
the Office the next morning, he found a note &om 
his friend, couched in these terms : 

"DbarP., — Kather an odd thing occnrredlast 
night. Some men we're down here at my den, and 
among them Wraxall, who has just retumed from 
a long tour on the Continent. He bronght some 
sketch-books, and in glancing over them I Was 
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mnch strack with the extroordinary head of an old 
man. On my pointing it out to Wraxall, he told 
me it was drawn from life, and was indeed a por- 
trait of an old Gennan named Hildebrand. He 
had been celebrated as a ' mad doctor' in bis daj, 
and be was now resident at Mayence. Wraxall 
had seen bim only ten days ago. BecoUecting 
our last conversation when Hildebrand's name was 
mentionedy you will not be surprised to hear that 
I leave by this moming's tidal train for Brasseis 
and the Bhine. 

'' Make my excases to the Chief, and teil bim I 
am taking the remainder of my leave. Yoa sball 
hear, of coarse, as soon as I have anytbing to say. 
God bless yoa, my dear boy. I cannot belp feel- 
ing that there is yet a gleam of hope. 

" Yoars ever, 

'' G. W." 

'' A gleam of hope/' said Paol, as he finished 
the pernsal of this note. '^ I hope so, indeed, 
my dear old man ; bat it is bat a gleam, after 
aU." 
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WARNED. 

Paul Derinzt had indeed little reason to be satis- 
fied with the treatment which he was experiencing 
at Daisy's hands ; for tbough there had been 
nothing approaching to a final rupture between 
them, the new views of Kfe which had opened 
upon her since her acquaintance with Colonel 
Orpington had afforded her a vast amount of 
matter for reflection. Of conrse the idea of the 
Position which the Colonel had ofiered to her was 
by no means new to the girPs mind. Unhappily, 
too, the existence of such a position is nnknown 
to a yery small minority of innocents; and ac- 
cording to the present Constitution of society, such 
a Status is^ it is to be feared, regarded by young 
women in Daisy's walk of life as one rather to be 
enyied than shunned. But up to this time — ^per- 
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haps partly owing to the severe training which 
she had received, which had had the efifect of 
making her regard propriety as a sound commer- 
cial investment rather than as a duty to her con- 
science, partly to a real affection which she feit 
for Paul-^she had resolutely refused to entertain 
any such ideas. 

What had changed her ? Not any diminution 
in the affection between her and her lover — not on 
his part, at least ; for no man who did not worship 
her with all the depth of passion possible in his 
nature could have suffered so acutely as he did. 
Had she ceased to love him ? No, she thought 
not ; she could scarcely teil — the position was so 
unsatisfactory ; that was all she could say to her- 
seif in thinking the matter over. She had not 
the least doubt that Paul would willingly make 
her such an offer as that which she had received 
from the Colonel; but then their circumstances 
were so different. Though Paul was undoubtedly 
a gentleman well connected, he was decidedly not 
rieh, she knew that, or he would never have been 
content to remain in this office which he talked 
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about; and to be rieh, free from care, to have 
command of money and servants and dresses and 
carriages, that was what her mind was bent on 
just now. Then Paul would marry her too if she 
were to press it, she knew that ; but what would 
be the benefit by their marriage ? He would gain 
no more money ; she would gain merely the name 
of a Position. She would not be received into his 
Society ; and he, finding she was ignored, would 
either break with his own people and eleave to 
her, when he would be sulky and bored, always 
regarding her as the bar to his assumption of his 
proper Status in society, or would give her up, and 

lead his life among his own friends, merely treat- 
ing her as his housekeeper, and his home as a 
place to retum to when there was no other house 
to Visit. 

It would be duU and dreary either way with 
Paul, the latter condition worse than the former, 
for then she would be tied, and the bonds would 
be more difficult to break. And yet she couM not 
bring herseif to an open rupture with her lover. 
He was so kind, so attentive, so delicate, and above 
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all, so passionately devoted to her. It must come^ 
she thonght ; it would come some time or other, 
but not just yet. The evil day shonld be delayed 
as long as possible. And she had given no answer 
to Colonel Orpington. She did not mind about 
that ; he was a man of the world, and wonld not 
expect one immediately. He would ascribe her 
delay either to modesty or calculation ; under 
the sway of which of the two he might imagine 
her to be deliberating was quite indiflferent to 
her. 

To only one out of the three men who pro- 
posed to pay her their addresses had she conveyed 
her decision : that one was John Merton. There 

* 

would be no more trouble with him, she thought. 
He could not misunderstand her words, and, above 
all, her manner, during that conversation in the 
Street on her way to the Chambers in the Temple. 
She knew he had not misunderstood it by the 
abrupt way in which he had taken his depar- 
ture.' Daisy feit a mild kind of pain at having 
hurt John Merton's feelings, as the details of that 
interview recurred to her. But, affcer all, it was 
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better at an end. It was perfectly impossible that 
she could have led the life which he ofifered her. 
In Company with him it would have heen very 
respectable and very dull : in her tben State of 
mind, Daisy considered that respectability and 
dulness generally went together. There would 
have been a bare sufficiency to live upon at first, 
and they would have had to have been supported by 
the hope of thriving on the inevitable progress of 
honesty, industay, and that kmd of twaddle, which 
she had heard enunciated from pulpits, and seen 
set forth in the pages of cheap populär periodicals, 
in which, contrary to her experience of the world, 
the virtuous people got on wonderfully, besides 
being pretematurally clean in the woodcuts, while 
those who drank beer, and abstained from Sun- 
day-aftemoon service, were necessarily dirty and 
poverty-stricken . 

It was not in her lodgings in South Molton- 
Btreet that Daisy sat cogitating over these event- 
ful circumstances, and deliberating as to her 
future. Madame Glarisse had gone away on busi« 
ness to Paris, and before she lefbshe had requested 
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her Assistant to instal hereelf in the private rooms 
of tbe establishment in George-street. 

" YoQ will be better there, Fanfan, my child, 
than in the inanaarde wbere yon bave been so 
long. Tbere are certain people — ^yoii know wbo I 
mean ; I need not mention tbeir names — wbo, I 
think, wonld particolarly wiah it, and it is as well 
for QB to obUge them, particularly wben at tbe 
same time we do a good thing for oarBelves ; 
besides, it is good for tbe bnsiness that I sbould 
leave yon in charge of it. I will not disguise 
irom you, my dear child, tbat I do not tbink of 
continaing in commerce very mncb longer. I 
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money, amongsi the jeunes meess and the robnet 
dames of England ; and as for myself, when that 
is done, Fanfan, I shall be free, and tben vogne 
la galere. Perhaps in tbose days to come, Fanfan, 
yon will not mind seeing an old friend, who will 
not be so old but shewill understand the life, and 
how to lead it." And here Madame Ciariese 
kisBed ber fingers and waved tbem in tbe air witb 
an eminently-snggestive Frencb gesture. "And 
yon will give her a aeat in yoor caniage, and teil 
her of all the conqnests yoa are making." 

And then Madame Clariase gave Daisy's ear a 
little pinch, and laugbed ebrilly, and betook her- 
Belf to tbe cold fowl and half bettle of Tery excel- 
nstituted her luncbeon. 
i went to Paris, and Daisy 
ilace. And it was in the 
room that ehe was seated, 
r not seeing, the fomiture 
vingB, the nicknacks, and 
ton, that all these reflec- 
leenlations upon the futnre, 

d. 
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She had had a busy day and was feeling raiher 
fatigued, and thought she might refresh herseif 
with a nap before she went through the bnsiness 
acconnts and wrote to Madame a statement ofwhat 
had occurred, as was her regulär nightly practice, 
when a knock came to the door, and the shiny- 
faced page, entering qnickly^ annonnced that a 
gentleman was below and wished to see her. 

"He has grown impatient," Daisy thought, 
" and is anxious for his answer. I scarcely ex- 
pected that of him. However, I suppose it is 
rather a compliment than otherwise. He must 
have heard from Madame that I was here. — You 
can Show the gentleman up, James." 

When the page had gone, Daisy ran into the 
back room and passed a brush over her hair, and 
just gave her face one touch with the powder-puff 
which Madame Ciarisse had left behind on her 
toilet-table, and returned into the sitting-room to 
confront, not Colonel Orpington, as she had ex- 
pected, but John Morton. 

Daisy started, and did not attempt to conceal 
her displeasure. 
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" I have ventured once again to call upon you, 
Miss Staflford," said John; "but I had better 
eommence bj saying that this time I have not 
come on my own business." 

"That at all events is good hearing, Mr. Mer- 
ton," Said Daisy coldly. 

"Exactly," said John. "I expected you to 
speak of it in that way. You may depend upon 
it you will never be farther troubled, so far as I 
am concemed.'* 

" To what, then, do I owe this — " 

"Intrusion, you were going to say," inter- 
rupted he. " It is an intrusion, I suppose, so far 
as it is unasked and decidedly un welcome." 

"You speak bluntly, Mr. Morton." 

" I speak strongly because I feel strongly, Miss 
Staflford." 

" Perhaps you will be good enough to speak 
intelligibly at the same time," said Daisy. "You 
have enlarged upon what you have been pleased 
to call your unwelcome intrusion ; but you have 
not explained the reason of it." 

"You are right," said John. "I will pro- 
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eeed to do so at once. I am afraid I shall be a 
Utile lengthj, bat that is nnavoidable." 

Daisy bowed, and tapped her foot impatiently. 
She feit that there was something horribly irritat- 
ing in the calmness of this man's manner. 

" I must begin at the beginning," said John, 
'^ and in doing so I must allude to matters which 
I have jnst promised shoold not again be men- 
tioned by me. However, it is a necessity, and I 
will touch upon them as lightly as possible. You 
know that, ever since I first made your acquaint- 
ance through my sister, I took the greatest interest 
in you, and ended by being hopelessly in love with 
you." 

Daisy bowed very coldly. 

" I daresay it was very ridiculous, and I know 
you consider it highly presumptuous, though I am 
bound to confess I do not see any reason why I 
»hould have not feit an honest love for you, and 
should not have mentioned it to you. We are 
both members of the same elass in society; and 
if it suited them in other ways, there was no 
rmnon why the milliner's first band and the 
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draper's assistant should not have been mar- 
ried." 

He Said these last words qnietly ; bnt there 
was a certain amouut of bittemess In bis tone^ 
and Daisy flusbed angrily as sbe heard tbem, She 
was abont to speak> but refrained, and merely 
motioned bim to proceed. 

"However, tbat could not be," said Jobn 
Merton in continuance. " The right of acceptance 
or rejection remained entirely with yon, and yon 
decided npon the latter." 

He paused for a moment^ and tben said in a 
lower tone : 

"If I bad not been tbe besotted fool tbat I 
am, I sbonld bave accepted my dismissal as it was 
given — cooUy, definitely, and without tbe sligbtest 
remorse; bnt, nnfortnnately, I am weak enongb 
not to be able to take tbings in tbis way. I bad 
too much at stake — my future bappiness was too 
deeply involved — to permit of my bowing to my 
fate, and endeavonring to forget wbat bad been 
tbe one sole excitement of many montbs in some 
new study or pursuit." 

VOL. ni. F 
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He pansed again, as thongh expectmg her 
to Bpeak. Bot she ^ras sSent, and lie con- 
tmned: 

<'My Bister, who was the canse of onr first 
introduction, has been since the medium throngh 
which I haye aacertamed all my information abont 
yon. She was yeiy chatty at first, and neyer 
was tired of talking to me of wbat yon did and 
Said, and where yon went, and enlarging on the 
dnlness of the lifo which yon pnrsned. She little 
thonght, I imagine, what intense interest I took 
in her Tolnble prattle. She thonght me too mnch 
immersed in my own affairs to take any real heed 
of what she was saying, and imagined that I 
merely indneed her to go on in order to distract 
my mind &om graver snbjects, and to fill np 
what wonld have been the tedinm of my enforced 
leisnre. It was not nntil the occasion of the lit- 
tle tea-party at that yonng lady's — I see yon 
smile ; bnt from me the appellation is correct." 

"I heg yonr pardon, I did not smile, Mr. 
Merton," said Daisy, almost savagely; '^I am 
listening to yon at yonr reqnest. I am in no 
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smiling hnmonr; and I mnst beg you to make this 
interview as brief as possible." 

'^ It was on the occasion of the tea-party at 
Miss Manby's, then," continued John Merton, 
^' that I think Bella saw for the first time that all 
my queries about you had been put with deUberate 
intention, and had a definite aim. Previously to 
that she had once or twiee joked me in her light 
way about my admiration of you, but nothing 
more ; but you may recoUect — I do perfectly — 
that on that night she took delight in teasing 
me about that portrait which Mr. Kammerer had 
taken of you, and about the man — ^I beg your par- 
don, the gentleman — ^who came to the place and 
insisted upon buying it.'* 

John stopped here, and looked at her so 
pointedly that Daisy could not restrain the rising 
blush in her eheek. She said quietly, 

" I do recollect it perfectly." 

" Of course you do ; no woman ever forgets 
any occasion on which she sees a man piqued or 
jealous at her preference of another." 

" There was no question of preference in the 
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matter," said Daisy« **I knew nothing about the 
gentleman who wisLed to pnrchase the portrait ; 
I had only seen him once ; and there can be no 
great crime, even in the category of sins proscribed 
by the severe doctrine which I presnme you hold^ 
and which, at all events, you teach, in a girl's 
finding pleasnre at admiration bestowed npon her/' 
*'I must get back to my facts," said John 
Herten quietly, "I suppose I showed that I 
was annoyed that night, and from my annoyance 
Bella jadged that I was in eamest about you. 
We don't meet very offcen, and we have very little 
in common, for she is younger than I am, and 
does not take quite the same Tiew of the world 
that I do — she has not Seen so much of it, poor 
girl ; and for a long time you were not mentioned 
between us. During all the time that I was in 
suspense, before I had made up my mind to ex- 
press my feelings to you, and ask you to be my 
wife, and after that in the short period before I 
metyou Walking in the etreet, we seemed mu- 
tually to avoid any mention of your name, It 
seemed to me too sacred to be bandied about with 
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8nch jests and light talk as Bella wonld probably 
have nsed conceming it ; and she seemed to an- 
derstand my feeling, and to humour it« At all 
eyents, during that time nothing was said about 
you ; but since then — since I heard from your own 
lips what was equivalent to my dismissal — ^we have 
frequently reverted to the theme. You will under- 
Btand^ please, that in mentioning what I am going 
to teil you, I am by no means endeavouring to 
harrow your feelings, or to work upon your com- 
passion ; it simply comes in as part of what I have 
to say ; and I must say it." 

John might have spared himself this digression, 
for Daisy was in no melting mood, and sat listen- 
ing half-sternly contemptuous, half-savagely irate. 
All the notice she took of these remarks was to 
give a very slight bow. 

"I was completely upset by your decision," 
John continued; "and though I ought never to 
have expected anything eise, that came so sud- 
denly upon me, the pleasing path in dreamland 
was so abruptly ended, the visions which I had 
indulged were so ruthlessly chased away — " 
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Here Daisy tapped her foot Terj impatiently* 
John Btarted, and said, ^^ I heg your pardon/' BO 
comically, that Daisy could scarcely refrain from 
Biniling. 

^^ I mean, it was all over so quickly that I took 
it to heart like a fool, and became moping and 
low. I sent for Bella then, and got her to come 
and see me constantly in the evening, when our 
work for the day was over ; and I began again to 
talk to her about you, not telling her anything 
abont what had happened, bat talking just as I 
used in the old days^ only a little more passion* 
ately perhaps; for my usnal quiet nature was 
aroused at the thought of the way in which you 
had treated me, and at the idea of what might 
have been — what might be yet, I suppose I 
thought to myself ; for one night I told Bella all 
abont my coming to you in South Molton-street, 
the declaration I made, and the way in which you 
received it. Then I told her of that horrible in- 
terview, when we met in the street, and when you 
treated me as though I had been a servant. She 
was naturally angry about this^ and talked the 
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nsual staff which people do in such cases, adyis- 
ing me not to think of you any more ; that yon 
coold not appreciate my worth ; that there were 
plenty of other women who — ^you know the style 
of condolence on such occasions. I seemed to 
agree with her ; and I snppose I actnally did so 
for some little time ; bnt then the what-might-be 
feeling took possession of me, and I began idioti- 
cally to buoy myself up with a hope that you 
might have spoken hurriedly andwithontthought, 
that I might haye been proud and hasty ; and, in 
fact, that there might yet be a chance of fature 
happiness for me. Bella must have discovered 
this almost as soon as I feit it ; for she seemed to 
discourage my questions about you, and my evi- 
dent inclination to forget what had passed, and 
to endeayour to renew my acquaintance with you« 
She was very quiet and kind at first — she was 
kind throughout, I suppose I ought to say ; but 
when she found that my feyerish longing to see 
you again was Coming to a height, that I was 
beut upon imploring you to reconsider your de- 
termination, she spoke openly to me, and told 
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mö what I would sooner have died than have 
heard." 

Daisy looked np quickly and angrily at him. 

*' And what," she said scomfully, "may this 
wonderfnl communication have been ?" 

*' I snppose yon do not know Bella's share in 
all that has taken place, or you would not ask the 
question," said John. 

''I am not aware that Bella Merton has any 
share in anything that concems me," said Daisy« 
*^It is nseless speaking any farther in riddles. 
You promised you would speak out ; hitherto you 
have done so, and you must continue to the end." 

" I will,'* said John Merton; "I came to do 
it, and I will carry it through at whatever pain it 
may be for me to speak, for you to hear. My sis- 
ter Bella, then, has informed me that a man — one 
of those whom you call gentlemen, but from whom 
I withhold the name — ^has ventured to make dis- 
honourable proposals to you; in piain terms, to 
ask yon to Uve with him as bis mistress." 

" Mr. Merton !*' cried Daisy, in a wild access 
of rage, *' how dare — " 
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" Pardon me," said John, raising his band ; 
" we decidfed, if you recollect, that we should go 
tlxrough this matter to the end. You will not 
deny the accusation, I know; foryouaretooproud 
to stoop to any such mean subterfuge ; and even 
if you did, I could not believe you, for I have the 
confession of one whom this scoundrel has made 
an accomplice. You see it is not entirely on your 
account tbat I have to bring this man to book, 
Miss Staflford," said John, who had turned very 
white, and whose hands were clenching nervously. 
*^ He has debased my sister into becoming a par- 
ticipator of his wretched work, a tool to help bim 
to his miserable end. All the time that Bella 
was intimate with you, she was, unknown to you, 
fetching and carrying between you and this man, 
feeding your vanity with accounts of his admira- 
tion, giving bim Information as to your move- 
ments, playing the wretched part of half go-be- 
tween, half spy." 

"You know that I knew nothing of this!** 
Daisy broke out. 

"Perfectly," said John Morton; "but that 
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ocly makee it tbe worae for her. Howerer, it is 
not of her I came to epeak, but of you." 

" I think yon may spare yourseK the ttouble," 
Said Daiay, looking steadily at him; "yoa have 
DO positioa giving you the alightest claim to in- 
terfere with me or my sctions, and in fonning 
conjectures, in Coming to conclasions abont my 
fntnre movemente, you have already taken a most 
imwarraDtable liberty. I deslre that you say no 
more, and leave me at once." 

"Ah, for God's sake, no !" cried John Merton, 
in a tone so ehrill and etartling that it vrent to 
Daisy's heart — " ah, for God's sake, no ! Give up 
tbis outside ernst of etoicism and conventionality, 
and let me plead to the woman that yon really 
are. Have yon for an instant thonght of what 
yoa are doing ? I know that you have temporised 
withont giving any answer. Bella told me that ; 
but have you thonght how even tbis delay may 
compromise you ? Are you, so lovely as you ate, 
BO brigbt and clever and graceful, going to sacri- 
yonr whole life, to place all those charms at 
neroy of a man who will use them whüe be 
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chooseSy and fling them away when he is tired ? I 
don't want to preach ; I only want to put matters 
plainly before you. Suppose you consent to this 
infernal proposal which has been made to yon. 
The man is old ; he has not even the excuse of a 
mad passion^ which is deaf to the calls of con- 
science, or even to the common feelings of hu- 
manity. He has not that excuse ; he is old, and 
jaded, and fickle; the lifo which he is leading 
requires constantly new excitement ; and after a 
little time your novelty will have passed away, 
and you will be thrown aside to shift for yourself. 
Could your high spirit brook that? Could you 
bear to see yourself pointed at as deserted, or, 
worse than all, find yourself compelled to become 
subject to some venal bargain — God, it is too 
horribletothinkof!" 

" I will not bear this from any one ; certainly 
not from you. What right have you to interfere?" 

** What right have I to interfere ! The right 
of having loved you with all my whole soul and 
strength ; the right of one whose future has been 
bittered by your refusal to share it with him. I 
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don't pine," he cried, " about a broken heart ; I 
can bear to contemplate the lonely life which I 
shall have to lead ; I could bear" — and the words 
here came very slowly through his set teeth — " to 
See you happily married to a man who appreciated 
and loved you, as I should have delighted in do- 
ing; but I will not stand patiently by to see 
the woman I have loved held up to the world's 
scom, or deliberately dragged down to the depths 
of infamy." 

He spoke so strongly and so earnestly, his 
rüde eloquence came evidently from the depths 
of his troubled heart, that even Daisy's stubborn 
pride seemed a little touched. 

*' I know you mean this kindly towards me, 
Mr. Merton," she said, in a low voice ; " and I 
fear I have shown myself scarcely sufficiently 
grateful, or even civil, to you; but, believe me, 
I appreciate your motives, and I thank you for 
Coming here. Now you must go." 

"You will not send me away without assur- 
ance that this cruel thing shall not be ; that you 
will say no to this horrible proposal, and never 
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give it another moment's thoughf. Ah, da not 
ihink I am pleading for myself ; do not think I 
am cherishing any vain hope that, this once put 
aside, I may conie forward again and urge my 
suit. It is not so, I swear. I have accepted my 
fate, and shall — ^well, shall struggle on somehow, 
I daresay. It is for you, and you alone, that I 
am interested. Let me go away with the assur- 
ance that you are saved. Ah, Fanny, it is not 
much I ask you. Let me go away with that." 

*'It would be easy for me to give you that 
assurance, and then to do as I pleased,*' said 
Daisy; *' but you have. shown yourself so true a 
friend that Iwill not deceive you." 

*' And you will give me the assurance ?" 
*' No ; I did not, I cannot, say that." 
"Then I will get it," cried John, "from 
Colonel Orpington." 

Daisy started. It was the first time the name 
had been mentioned during the interview. 

" You See I know him, and know where to 
find him. I will make him promise me to give 
up this pursuit." 
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The tone in which he spoke had worked a 
wonderful and immediate change in Daisy's feel- 
ings« 

" Make him !" she cried. " You will not find 

the gentleman of whom you speak so easily forced 

to compliance with your desires." 

" I did not mean to force him," said John ; 
^« I — " 

** If it were not for the fear of compromising 
my name," said Daisy, now thoroughly roused, 
her eyes flashing, and her lip trembling, "he 
would hand you over to the police. We have had 
enough of this folly," she said, stamping her foot ; 
*^ and as it is impossible to get you to go away, I 
must retire and leave you.'* 

^ As she spoke she rose from her seat, and giv- 
ing him a very slight bow, she passed into the 
bedroom, the door of which she closed behind 
her. 

John Merton waited for a moment, then tumed 
on bis heel, and silently left the house. 



CHAPTER IV. 

AM BHEIN. 

ÖEOBöE Wainwright found that early winter had 
already descended upon Germany, When he ar- 
rived at Cologne the last tonrist had long since 
passed throngh ihat pleasant old city. The large 
hoteis were shut up; the valets de place and 
cathedral tonters had melted away^ only to reap- 
pear with the advent of summer ; all the yendors 
of the Eau had shut up their shops, and disap- 
peared to more lively places, to spend the money 
which they had acquired during the season ; and 
even in the second and third rate hoteis the large 
Salons were closed, and but the smaller apart- 
ments were kept open for the reception of such com- 
mercial gentlemen as the exigences of Business 
kept upon the read. 

This did not matter much to George Wain- 



80 DB. WAINWRIGHT*S PATIENT. 

wright, who was as careless of Inxuries as most 
men, andwho^ as an old traveller, had comfortable 
head-qnarters on which he coold depend in most 
leading cities in Europe. It was at the Brüsseler 
Hof that George put-up when he was in Gologne, 
and, no matter what the season, he was snre to 
find the cosylittle secbnd-rate inn fall ofbusiness, 
and to ezperience a hearty welcome from stout old 
Schuhmacher the landlord. 

It was not so long since his last yisit but 
that he was remembered ; and on his arrival, was 
placed close np at his old host's right band at 
the little table -d'höte, consisting then solely 
of the host's family and a few neighbouring 
burgers, who habitnally dined there all the year 
round. There was a good deal of quiet solemn 
chaffatthe idea of anEnglishman daring to put in 
an appearance on the Ehine border between the 
months of October and May, and a certain amount 
of ponderous solicitude expressed in many poly- 
syllabic words was exhibited as to the reason 
of his journey. But George took care to keep 
this to himself, passing it off in the best way he 
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could, and merely informing bis qnerists that he 
was going as far as Mainz. 

Then he heard that ice had fallen in the 
river, that the steam-boat traffic was quite sus- 
pendedy and that he would have to travel in the 
eilwagen, which he learned to his cost on the 
morrow was a humorous name for a wretched 
conveyance something like a diligence, without an 
Interieur or a banqiiette, which crawled along at 
the rate of between five and six miles an hour, 
and the Company in which was anything but de- 
sirable. 

George slept at Coblenz that night^ and the 
next day made his way to Mainz^ where he at once 
proceeded to an old inn sitaate in one of the back 
streets of the town^ and bearing the sign Zum 
Karpfen^ which was the head - qnarters of the 
artistic body who nightly held high jinks in the 
kneipe there. 

By numerous members of this brotherhood — 
yonng men fantastically dressed^ with long hair 
and quaintly-cut beards, and pipes of every kind 
and shape pendent from their mouths — George 
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was received with yery great enihnsiasm. Some 
of them had been bis fellow-stadents at the Uni- 
versity ; all of them had heard of him and bis 
leaming^ and bis love for German songs and 
traditions and student-life. And bigb reyeby 
was beld tbat nigbt in bonour of bis arriyal ; and 
ohms of beer were voted by acclamation and 
speedily drank; and speecbes were made, and 
songs were sung, and George was kissed and 
embraced by fall two-tbirds of tbe Company pre- 
sent. 

Tbe next morning be was np betimes^ and 
paid an early visit at tbe Hofapotbeke or Gonrt- 
laboratory of tbe town^ tbe manager of wbicb 
would^ as be was informed, be able to give bim 
Dr. Hildebrand's address. Tbe manager, wbo 
was a very little man, witb large protruding eyes 
covered witb great bom spectacles, and very large 
Aap ears, and wbo looked so like an owl tbat 
George almost expected bim to bop on to tbe 
counter, was very polite but extremely reticent. 

*'0 yes; be bad tbe pleasure of tbe Herr 
Doctor's acquaintance. Wbo was tbere in tbe 
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great world to whom the berühmter Herr Doctor 
was not known ? It was in Dorrendorf that this 
so justly celebrated man formerly resided had« 
Was it not true ? But where did he reside now ? 
Ah^ that was something quite otherwise. Was 
the Mr. Englishman who spoke the German lan- 
guage with so excellent an accent — was he perhaps 
of the medicarprofession ?" 

"No ; but his father. And perhaps the cour- 
teons manager of the court laboratory might know 
the name of Wainwright." 

" Vainrayte !" The courteous maHager knew 
it perfectly. He had read the eyen so clever 
treatises on the subject of ^'Mania and Mental 
Diseases,'* whichthat so justly renownedphysician 
had written. And the Mr. Englishman was the 
son of the Doctor von Vainrayte ! There would 
be no difficulty then in letting him know the 
address of Dr. Hildebrand. 

And after farther interchange of bows and 
courtesies, George tookhis departure, bearing with 
him the old physician's address. 

Dr. Hildebrand lived some distance from the 
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town, in a litUe road fringed on either side by 
detached villas standing in their trim gardens, 
tbe road itself tnming ont of a noble aUee of 
cbestnut-trees, wbicb forms one of tbe principal 
ontlets of tbe town. All tbe gardens were neatly 
kepty and all tbe bonses seemed clean and trim 
and orderly ; bnt George remarked tbat tbe Doc- 
tor's bouse and garden seemed tbe neatest of all. 
He was almost afraid to stand on tbe doorstep as 
be rang tbe bell, lest be sbould sully its wbite- 
ness ; and, indeed, tbe old woman wbo opened tbe 
door immediately looked at tbe prints of bis boots 
witb great disfavonr. 

Sbe answered bis question of wbetber tbe 
Doctor were at bome by anotber, asking bim wbat 
was bis business ; and was evidently inclined to 
be disagreeable at first, but softened in ber man- 
ner wben George told ber tbat be bad come all 
tbe way from England in Order to see ber master. 

Sbe smiled at tbis, and condescended to admit 
bim, not without a parting glance at tbe muddy 
footprints, and witbout enjoining bim to rub bis 
feet on tbe sqnare scraper standing inside tbe 
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hall which did duty for a mat. Theu she nshered 
him into a small and meanly-famished dining- 
room, which, like eyery other apartment in the 
house, smelt very strongly of tobacco, and there 
left him. 

George could not help smiling to himself as 
he looked round the room, the fumiture and ap- 
pointments of which recalled to him such pleasant 
memories of bis German student days. There on 
the little sideboard was the coarse whitey-brown 
cloth, so diflferent from EngKsh table-Knen, rolled 
up and waiting for use. There was the battered 
red japanned bread-tray, containing the half-dozen 
white brodchens, the lump of sauerbrod, and the 
thin slices of schwarzbrod. There were the three 
large cruets, so constantly required for salad-mix- 
ing purposes, and the blunt black-handled knives 
and forks. On the wall was a print from Horace 
Vernet's ghastly Illustration of Bürger's Lenore, 
showing the swift death-ride, the maiden lying in 
fainting terror across the horse's neck, bome in 
the arms of the corpse, whose upraised visor shows 
its hideous features. 
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There were also two or three portraits of 
eminent German physicians and surgeons. On 
the table lay folded copies of the Cohgne Gazette 
and the Augsburg Zeitung ; and each corner of the 
room was gamished with a spittoon. 

George had just time to take Observation of 
these things, when the door opened, and the old 
woman entering, begged him to follow her, as her 
master would see him. 

Down a long passage and across a small gar- 
den, not neat or trim by any means — more of a 
yard, indeed — in which Unen that had been 
washed was hanging out to dry, and so to the Doc- 
tor's study — ^a large room surrounded with book- 
cases crammed and overflowing. Books piled in 
the middle of the floor in miscellaneous heaps ; 
Pelions on Ossas of books in the corners having 
overcharged themselves, and shot their contents 
all over the neighbouring space. A large eight- 
day clock in a heavy open case ticking solemnly 
on one side of the fireplace, the niche on the other 
side being occupied by a suspended skeleton. On 
the mantelpiece bottles ofanatomicalpreparations. 
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polished bones, and cases of instraments ; in the 
middle of the room an enormous old - fashioned 
Tmting-table^ littered with papers and books on 
which the dust hadthickly accumulated. Seated at 
it, busüy engaged in writing, and scarcely looking 

up as they entered the room, was Dr. Hildebrand, 

« 

one of the greatest men of science of his day. 

A tall man, standing over six feet in height, 
of Strange aspect, rendered still more stränge by 

the contrast between his soft silver- white hair, 

« 

brushed back from his forehead and hanging down 
over his coat-collar, and the sable hue of an 
enormous pair of bushy bristly eyebrows, which 
stuck out Uke pent-houses, and from under which 
his keen black eyes looked forth. His features 
were coarse and rugged, his nose large and thick, 
his mouth long and ill-shaped, his jaw Square, 
and his chin enormous. He was dressed in a 
long gray greasy dressing-gown, an old black 
waistcoat and black trousers, and had frayed 
worked slippers on his feet. He was smoking a 
long pipe, the painted porcelain bowl of which 
hung far below his knees ; and from its depths. 
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in the influence of the excitement as he wrote, he 
kept drawing up and emitting short thick pnffs of 
smoke» in which he was enshronäed. 

After a short space of time, daring which 
George sat motionless, the old gentleman came 
to the end of the passage which he was writing; 
and, looking np for inspiration or what not, per- 
ceived his yisitor. 

He looked at him sharply from under his 
heaTj brows, and then, in a harsh voice, and with 
bnt scant show of conrtesy, said : 

" Gefällig ?" (What is your pleasure ?) 

George, speaking in German, began to inform 
the old gentleman that he had travelled a very 
long way for the purpose of seeing and Consult- 
ing him. His fame had reached to England, 
where — 

" You are von England out ?" interrupted the 
Doctor. 

" I am." 

"And yet you speak die Cherman speech so 
slippery !" said the old gentleman. " So to me is 
it mit the English, it is to me equal ; but as I hef 
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not the praxis had, if it is so bleasant to you, we 
will the English langvitch dalk." 

"With the greatest pleasure," said George, 
"I was mentioning to you, Herr Doctor, that 
yonr great fame and renown had bronght me 
from England for the purpose of Consulting you 
on one of those cases which you have made your 
special study, and one in which I am particularly 
interested." 

" Zo !" said the Doctor, emitting a long puff 
of smoke, "aber ist es ihnen nicht bekannt — I 
mean, is it not know to you dass I ze praxis have 
gave up ? Dass I Till no more the curatives in- 
spect, but vill me zum studiren leave ?" 

" I have heard so, Herr Doctor; but I thought 
that perhaps under peculiar circumstances you 
might make an exception." 

" Und die peguliar circonstances is — ?" 

" I thought perhaps that when I told you of 
the case, a young girl — " 

"Ah, bah!" interrupted the old gentleman, 
with a Short and angry puff. "It is nothing^ 
Torths ; dass young kirls und dummerei ! Dass 



90 DB. WAISWBia&T'B PATIEKT. 

geht mit mir nicht mehr. I am one old man 
now and" — then toming snddenly, " she is yonx 
Schwester, TSt?' 

" No ; st present she is nothing to me, thongh 
if she weie well, I sboald hope fo make her my 
wife." 

" Yonr Taila ! Ah, ha, jon are Tcrlobt, Tat 
jOQ call engochement. Tat? Änd she is — ?" 
toncbing bis forehead. " Ach, dn Ueber Gott ! 
dasB iBt aber schwer. Und bo fine a yonng man ! 
How do yon call ? Tat is your name, eh ?" 

"YoB have heatd it before, I think," said 
George. " My name is Wainwright." 

" Vwnwraet !" screamed the old gentleman ; 
" was Ton Tainwraet dasa der Tarkened Maind, 
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vot yoa call; is dass shaining licht, so hell und 
so klar, dass his söhn should komm to Chermany 
to consult me, one such humble man, is to me 
honourable indeed." 

George readily detected a very streng accent 
of scom running through this speech, and the 
bow with which the old gentleman concluded it 
was one of mock humility. He scarcely knew 
how to reply; but affcer a moment's pause he said, 
"I thought, sir, you would know my father's name." 

" His name is mir sehr wohl bekannt, ver vell 
bequaint with him," said the Doctor with a grin, 
" and mit his praxis nevertheless, notwithstand- 
ing, likewise," he added, nodding his head with 
great delight as he uttered each of the last three 
words. " Teil to me, your father has he seen your 
braut, dass mädchen, die young dame ?" 

" Yes, he has seen her several times." 

" And what says he of her ?" 

George shrugged his Shoulders, and shook his 
head despairingly. " He says he can do her -no 
good — that her case is incurable." 

" Which is two tiflferent brobositions, of which 
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I cannot tubidade about the fairst^ thongh the 
second may not be founded on fact/' said the 
Doctor. '^Noy my young chentleman^ I am com- 
bassionate and sorrow for you, bat I cannot preak 
my role. I hef retaired myself to stndiren, and 
will inspect no more curatiyes; and as to your 
father, der berühmter Yainwraet, it is not for him 
I preak my role ! He is an shamposter^ see you^ 
an shamposter !'' The puffs from the pipe came 
very thick and very rapidly. " An shamposter, sir, 
mit his dreadises and his bamphlets, and his 
lecturings delivered before the CoUegiums drum 
und herum ! He laugh at my ice-theory in his 
vat you call Physikalische Zeitung, Lancer — • 
Lancet/ He make chokes at my Institute in Dor- 
rendorf, vat ? He is shamposter, dieser Vainwraet, 
and to the devil mit him and his söhn, and die 
ganze geschichte !" 

The old gentleman waved his band as he spoke, 
as if he were really consigning his visitor to the 
dread limbö which he had named, reseated him- 
seif at his desk, from which he had risen in his 
rage, and began writing and smoking furiously. 
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What was to be done? George made an 
attempt at renewing the conversatioiiy bnt the 
Doctor only wayed bis arm impatiently, and cried 
" Fort !" in sbrill accents. 

So George Wainwrigbt came away despond- 
ingly. His last cbance of getting Annette re- 
stored to healtb bad failed^ and bis outlook on 
life was very blank indeed. 



CHAPTER V. 

PATBICIAN AND PBOLETABY. 

It was deep mid-winter, and Colonel Orpington 
was at home at bis house in Hill-street^ Ber- 
keley-square. Miss Orpington was at home too, 
temporarily. She had just come up from one of 
the charming country-houses where she and her 
chaperone had been spending Christmas, and in a 
week's time she was about to rush off to another 
charming country-house, where she would meet 
the same people, and they would all do the same 
things, and thoroughly enjoy themselves. This 
forthcoming one is the last visit she will pay be- 
fore her marriage. Early in the ensuing spring 
the Yorkshire baronet with money is to claim Miss 
Orpington for bis own ; meantime the interval 
between the two yisits is spent by the young lady 
in Shopping and visiting during the day, and 
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making her father take her to the theatre at 
night. 

Colonel Orpington accepts the position with 
his usual complacency. He has lived long enough 
in the world to allow veiy few things indeed to 
rüffle him. Even the fact of his not haying had 
any answer from Fanny Stafford does not annoy 
him. 

" A younger man," he says to himself, "would 
^ fret and fame, and get in a deuce of a stiew. What 
would be the good of that ? It would not make 
the answer come any quicker, and it would not 
have any effect upon the girl's decision when she 
had made up her mind to send it. I am not at 
all sure that this delay is not rathelr good than 
otherwise. My heart does not beat qnite so quickly 
as it did five-and-twenty years since, nor does the 
blood tingle in my veins to such an extent as at 
that period, and I can afford to wait. And even 
if the young lady should make up her mind to 
decline my proposition, I should certainly not 
commit suicide, though I confess I hope she may 
accept it for more reasons than one. 
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" I erpect that this honse will be denced dnll 
after Emily marries. I should have to get a der- 
gyman's widow, or somebody ofthat kind, to come 
and be honsekeeper. That wonld be horribly dull, 
and I don't see why I should have all the expense 
of keeping this place np. All the people I want 
to entertain I coold haye at the clnb; and if it is 
necessary for me to give a conple of ladies' din- 
ners dnring the season — ^well, they can be done at 
Greenwich or Bichmond, by Hart or EUis, at less 
expense and without any tronble. I think I should 
faaTe Chambers in Piccadilly, or somewhere there- 
abouts; and then that other little arrangement 
wonld snit me admirably, provided the Paradise 
wfaieh I propose to establish was situated within 
an ^&ny drive of town. 

*' I shall have to lay out a new line of life for 
myn^lt, I think. I confess I don't see my way to 
what Emily said the other night about my being 
eonÄitantly with them. She is a very nice girl, 
and Hawker's a good fellow in his way; but his 
place is a denced long way ofif, and I am getting a 
little too old to like to be * braced/ as they call it. 



PATRICIAN AND PROLETARY. 97 

by tliat infernally keen air that sweeps over the 
Yorkshire moors. Besides, they'U be having chil- 
dren, and that kind of tbing; and it would be a 
confounded nuisance to bave to be called * Grand- 
papa !' Kidiculous position for a man of my ap- 
pearance ! So that, except when they are in town, 
and one can go to dinner, or to her box at the 
opera, or that kind of thing, I don't expect I shall 
see much of them. Grandpapa ! by Jove, that 
would be positively awful !" 

And the Colonel rises from bis seat, and looks 
at himself in the glass, and poodles bis hair, and 
strokes bis moustache, and is eminently satisfied 
with bis appearanee. 

It is in the breakfast-room that the Colonel 
makes these remarks to himself. Miss Orpington 
has not yet come down. She has announced by her 
maid that she has a headache, she supposes from 
the close atmosphere of the theatre the previous 
evening, and is taking her breakfast in bed. The 
Colonel has finished bis meal, and is wondering 
what he will do with himself. He stroUs to the 
window, and looks into the street, which is thick 
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with slush. There has been a little snow early in 
the moming, and it has melted, as snow does nine 
times out of ten in London, and has been left to 
lie where it melted, as it always is in London, and 
the re^ult is a universal pool of slush and mud, 
a couple of inches deep. The Colonel shakes his 
head and shrugs his Shoulders, and tums away. 
He had some notion of going for a ride, but he 
doesn't see the fun of being splashed up to his eyes, 
and of having to hold damp and slippery reins 
with aching fingers. So he thinks he will stroU 
down to the club and look through the papers, and 
haye a chat with anybody who may be available. 

At that moment Miss Orpington enters the 
room. She walks up to her parent, who is Stand- 
ing on the hearthrug, and turning her head, pre- 
sents to him the lobe of her ear. The Colonel 
bestows an affectionate embrace on this portion 
of his daughter's anatomy, and inquires after her 
headache. 

He is reassured at hearing it is better. Then 
Miss Orpington inquires, " Who is the person in 
the hall ?" 
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"Person in the hall!" The Colonel has not 
the smallest idea. 

" There is a person in the hall," Miss Orping- 
ton avers. " A tradesman-looking person — boot- 
maker, or something of that kind, she should 
think from his appearance." 

Then the Colonel gives a little start, and re- 
members that something had been said to him 
about half an hour ago about somebody wishing 
to see him. 

The bell is rung, and inquiries are made from 
the servant about the person in the hall. 

A mysterious stranger, who declines to give 
his name, but is extremely anxious to see Colonel 
Orpington, and will take no refusal. Had been 
waiting there half an hour, and seemed inclined 
to wait on. 

Miss Orpington says, " How very odd !" The 
Colonel raises his eyebrows, and ejaculates, 
"Deuced!" then teils the servant to show the mys- 
terious person into the library; and after the4apse 
of a few minutes he himself proceeds thither. 

On entering the room Colonel Orpington per- 
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ceives the stranger to be a tall good-looking young 
man belonging to the middle-classcs, and with a 
corious expression on bis face wbich reminds tbe 
Colonel of some one of bis acquaintance wbom be 
cannot immediately recoUect. Tbe man, wbo is 
Standing, bows at tbe ColonePs entrance, but de- 
clines to take tbe seat to wbicb be is motioned. 

*' You wisb to speak to me, Ibelieve?" saidtbe 
Colonel stiffly. 

He bad committed a stretcb of courtesy by in- 
viting a young man obviously in tbe commercial 
interest to take a seat, and was somewbat outraged 
at finding bis civility not appreciated. 

" You are Colonel Orpington ?" said tbe visi- 
tor. 

" I am. I understand you decline to give your 
name." 

" For tbe present^ yes. Wben you bave beard 
my business, if you do not by tbat time guess wbo 
I am, I sball be bappy to teil you." 

"•Deuced polite of you, I'm sure," said tbe 
Colonel witb a grin. "Perbaps you'll teil me 
wbat your business is. Some account to be set- 
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tled, I suppose ? If so, I am not in the habit of 
discussing such matters. If the money is due, 
you can have it and go." 

** There is an account to be settled," said the 
visitor; " but it is not of the nature that you sup- 
pose." 

Hö spoke very quietly but very earnestly ; so 
earnestly that the Colonel leaned forward in his 
seat and looked at him with an attention which he 
had hitherto not beste wed upon him. 

" Is this a plant ?" said the wily old warrior to 
himself. *' My friend here looks very much of the 
outraged-brother order ; but I have had nothing 
of that kind on band for years." Then aloud, 
" What is your business, then ?" 

**I have come here, Colonel Orpington, to 
appeal to your feelings as a gentleman and a man 
of honour." 

**Monstrous good of you to take the trouble, 
I'm sure," said the Colonel, with the old grin. 

"Hear me out first, and then say what you 
please," said the visitor. "Depend upon it, I 

* 

should not have come here on the chance of sub- 
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mitting myself to miBCompieLension aud indig- 
nity, if I bad not some ndcquate motive." 

Again tlie Colonel iioticed tbe likeneeB to 
some one in this man'a face, and again he failed 
to trace it to its original. 

" There is no need to make a long etory of 
wbat I bave to eay ; it can be very Bbortly told. 
You will understand me at once, Colonel Orping- 
ton, when I teil you tbat my name is Merton, and 
that I am tbe brother of a young ^t'oman with 
wbom you bave been for some time past in com- 
mon ication." 

"It is tbe outraged-brotber basiness, after 
all," Baid tlie Colonel to himself. " ThiB man 
baB fonnd bis sister was in tbe habit of occaeion- 
ally Coming to ebambera; perbaps haa learned that 
I occasionally give her money ; and be jnmpB at 
once to a wrong conclnsion." 

Then looked up and said, ""Well, sir!" 

" You bave made my BiBter a tool for a most 

dishononrable purpose. Yoti bave caused her to aid 

Q a plot againat one of her own sex, her friend, 

itnated mucb as sbe might bave been berself." 
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" By Jove/' muttered the Colonel beneath bis 
breath, " I was wrong ; he is on the other tack !" 

"Ido not presume to understand bowyou had 
the audacity — " 

" Sir !" cried the Colonel. 

" I repeat the word — the audacity to attempt 
to induce my sister to become a spy, and some- 
thing worse than a spy! You must have had 
greater powers of perception thanigave you credit 
for, to comprehend that you could ofifer her such a 
post, and that she would accept it. Of her part 
in the transaction I have nothing farther to say, 
nor indeed of yours so far as she is concerned." 

" That being the case, Mr. — ^Mr. — ^I heg your 
pardon — Merton, perhaps we had better bring 
this interview to an end," said the Colonel, rising 
to bis feet. " I am not going to pick words with 
you as to the expression which you have chosen 
to apply to the commission which your sister exe- 
cuted for me. She executed and was paid for it, 
and there's an end of it." 

" Not yet," said John Merton. " You don't 
imagine that I should come here, in the present 
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day, when all these things are taken for granted, 
to endeavour to wring your conscience by proving 
to you that you tempted a young girl to do a dis- 
honest, disloyal, and dishonourable act? You 
don't imagine I am quixotic enough to think that 
even if you listen to me patiently, what I said to 
you would liave one grain of efifect a moment after 
tlie door had closed upon me ? You don't think 
I am a missionary from the lower classes come 
to prate to the upper of decency and honour ?" 

He spoke in a loud high key, his eyes were 
flashing, and his whole face was lit up with ex- 
citement. 

" What my sister did for you is done and 
ended so far as she is concemed, and I will not 
give you the excuse for a smile by telling you that 
she is sorry for it now, and sees her conduct in a 
light in which she did not before perceive it. You 
do smile, and I know why : you think it is easy to 
profess repentance when the deed has been done 
and the reward paid. You paid to my sister at 
various times sums amounting to thirty pounds. 
In this envelope," laying one on the table, "are 
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tkree ten-pound notes. So far, Colonel Orping- 
ton, we are quits." 

The Colonel sat still, witli his eyes intently 
fixed on his visitor. As he remained silent, John 
Merton proceeded : 

" I wish the other matter could he as easily 
settled. But in this I meet you on even terms ; 
in the other I come as a suppliant." 

The Coloners face hecame a little more hard, 
and he sat a little more erectly in his chair, as he 
heard these last words. 

** Through my sister's aid, directly or indi- 
rectly, you made the acquaintance of Miss Stafford. 
Well," he continued, as he noticed a motion of 
protest on the Colonel's part, "you may not 
actually have made her acquaintance — that, I 
believe, commenced at the place where she was 
employed — but it was through my sister's aid 
that you knew of her, that you learned all about 
her, and that you found out she was likely 
to swallow the gilded bait by which even now 
you are endeavouring to secure her. When 
a man in your position pays attention to a 
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girl in hers, it can be bat with one meaning and 
Intention. Whether Miss Stafford knew that or not, 
during these last few months in which you have 
been constantly hanging about her, I cannot say: 
but she knows it now; for you yourself have 
placed it before her in language impossible to 
be misunderstood." 

" Look here, sir !" cried the Colonel, starting 
forward. 

" Wait and hear me, sir," said John Merton ; 
"you must, you shall! I told you I was.pre- 
pared to submit to indignity, to endure your sneers 
and sarcasms. I would not have put myself in 
the way of them for my sister's sake; but I would 
for Fanny Stafford." 

"Ah, ha!" said the Colonel to himself, "a 
lover instead of brother ; greater virtuous Indig- 
nation, infinitely more savage, but with less claim 
to show it." 

"I have known her," continued John Merton, 
" for some years, and it is not too much to say 
that I have loved her all the time." 

"Exactly," said the Colonel complacently. 
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*' I told you I was prepared for sneers," said 
John ; '* I shall not shrink from avowing to you 
even that mine has been a hopeless passion ; that, 
after bearing it a long, long time in silence, I 
took courage to speak to Miss Staflford, and re- 
ceived a definite and unmistakable dismissal. 
You will glory in that avowal, because you will 
think it increases the chances that the answer 
for which you are waiting will be a üavourable 
one. I know you are waiting for such an answer. 
You see I know all." 

" You seem tö be devilish well posted up," 
growled the Colonel, "certainly." 

** I don't think that her rejection of me would 
influence Miss Stafförd one way or the other in 
this matter; I put myself entirely out of the 
question. Though her answer will have a certain 
efifect on my future life, I by no means come here 
as a desponding lover to implore any leniency 
towards himself from hiß rival — " 

"I should think not," observed the Colonel 
parenthetically. 

" The leniency I would implore must be exer- 



108 DR. WAINWRIÜHT's PATIENT. 

cised towards her. I come to you, not as a Chris- 
tian man to show you thc sin you contemplate, 
and to implore you to avoid its commission ; for 
I have not the right to do so, nor would it be of 
the least avail ; I know that perfectly. I simply 
come to ask you to spare her, just to spare her." 

"Not a bad idea, Mr. Merton," said the Co- 
lone!, mth his baleful grin. ** You are the young 
warrior who rescues the damsel from the giant's 
Castle, and in gratitude the damsel — though she 
did not care for him before — of course bestows 
her band on him, and they live happy ever after." 

" No, by my solemn soul, no ! In all human 
probability I shall never set eyes upon Miss Staf- 
ford again ; but I should like to know that some 
honest man's home was cheered by her presence, 
some honest man's children called her mother, 
although such happiness is not in störe for me." 

"Look here, Mr. Merton," said the Colonel. 
" I have let you run on to a certain length with- 
out interrupting you, because you explained at 
once that you wished to talk off straight away. 
But I think now I must pull you up, if you please. 
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You liave made out a very pretty story, lianging 
well together, and that kind of thing ; and I have 
not contradictedyou, because I am not in tliehabit 
of lying, and I don't choose to stoop even to what 
is called prevarication. So, supposing we take all 
this for granted, I say to you, ' Wliy don't you 
speak to the young lady herself? The matter 
rests with her ; it is she who has to decide it.' 
I shall not appear in George -street with a band 
of freebooters to carry her off, nor will she be 
seized upon by any men in black masks as she 
walks home to her lodgings. This is the latter 
half of the nineteenth Century, when such actions 
are not common. A simple yes or no is all she 
has to say, and the affairis entirely in her hands.'' 
" I told you at once that I did not deny your 
perspicacity in reading character. You showed 
it in your selection of my sister as your agent ; 
you show it farther in your selection of Miss 
Stafford — " here John Merton's voice sank to a 
whisper, and he spoke through bis teeth — " to 
be what you propose to make her. You know 
that you have exactly gauged the mind and 
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temperament of this girl ; that, strong-minded in 
some tbiugSy she is weak in others; Tain, too 
sensitive and too refined for the peoplewith whom 
sbe is brought into contact, and longing for luxu- 
ries whicb, wbile tbey are denied to ber, sbe sees 
otber people enjoy.*' 

"I must reciprocate your compliment abont 
tbe knowledge of cbaracter, Mr. Merton," said 
tbe Colonel; "your description of Miss Stafford 
appears to me quite exact.*' 

**Knowing tbis, you know equally well," con- 
tinued Jobn Merton, " tbat sbe is tbe style of 
person to be caugbt by tbe temptations wbicb 
you bave tbougbt fit to oflfer ber; you know per- 
fectly well tbat ber besitation in deeiding on your 
proposition is simply caused by tbe small rem- 
nants of tbe influence of proper bringing-up and 
self-respect struggling witb ber wisbes and in- 
clinations." 

**If Miss Stafiford's wisbes and inclinations 
prompt ber to do wbat I am asking ber to do, I 
reallycannot see wby I sbould be expected to con- 
sent to tbwart tbem and upset my own plans." 
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" Oolonel Orpington," said John Merton stern- 
ly, "Ihave told you that I would not pretend 
to thrust the religious side of this question upon 
you ; and in return I have a right to call upon 
you to drop this society jargon, and let us talk 
this matter out as men. I will make this con- 
cession to your vanity : I will teil you I fuUy 
believe that Miss Staflford's future fate is in your 
hands ; that if you choose to persist in the offer 
which you have made to her, or rather if you do 
not actually withdraw it, she will become some- 
thing so degraded that I, who love her so, would 
sooner see her dead." 

"Look here, my good sir," interrupted the 
Colonel impatiently, "you were good enough to 
talk about my using * society Jargon ;' I must 
trouble you to drop the language of the penny rom- 
ances. What the deuce do you mean by * some- 
thing so degraded' ? If Miss Stafford accepts my 
propositionö, she will have everything she wants." 

" WiU she r Said John Merton quickly. " Will 
she have your name ? or, even supposing she makes 
use of it, will she have any lawful right to do so ? 
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Will she have the componionship of honest wo- 
men, tlie friendship of honest men ?'' 

" She will have, what is a deuced sight hetter, 
the envy of pretty women and the companionship 
of pleasant fellows," said the Colonel. 

" You meet my eamestness with flippancy," 
Said John Merton. '' I know Fanny Stafford, and, 
with all her vanity and all her love of luxury, 
I know that after a time the life would be insup- 
portable to her. Her proud spirit would never 
brook the stares which would greet her, and the 
whisperings which would follow her progress. No 
amount of money at her command would make 
up to her for that." 

*^ I still think that this is a matter for Miss 
Stafford's decision," said the Colonel. " You 
really cannot expect me to place before her all 
the disadvantages of my own ojflfer in the streng 
light in which you review them." 

John Merton paused a moment ; then he said, 

"I will not take up more than five minutes 
more of your time, Colonel Orpington, but I should 
likejust to discuss this question perhaps rather 
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more from your point of view. What I liave 
hitherto mentioned, you say concerns Miss Staf- 
ford ; but «now about yourself. Supposing events 
to foUow as you have proposed — '* 

"As I have every expectation they will," said 
the Colonel, pleasantly smiling. 

** You have a right to that expectation," said 
John. "Well, supposing they so fall out, you 
are too mucli a man of the world to expect that 
your — well, what you are pleased to call your love 
for Miss Stafford will last for ever." 

" It will be uncommonly unlike any other love 
if it did," said the Colonel. 

** Exactly ; it will run its course and die out, 
as similar passions have, I should imagine, ex- 
pired in previous years. What do you propose 
to do then ?" 

" I decline to anticipate such a State ofaffairs,*' 
said the Colonel ; " sufficient for the day — " 

" Exactly," said John Merton ; " only in this 
case the evil once done would be sufficient for the 
rest of your days on earth. Do you imagine that 
a girl of Fanny Stafford's proud temperament would 

VOL. III. I 
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condescend to accept anything at your hande, 
when ehe Imew tliat yonr feelings for her liad 
died out, and tbat you were probably spreading 
for anotlier woman exactiy the eame nets into 
wbich ahe bad been eiitrapped? I kaow ber 
well enougb to be certain tbat, under such circum- 
stancea, ehe would refuse not merely to be BUp- 
ported by yon, but even to see you. Wbat would 
become of her then ? She would take to suicide, 
the nsual resort of ber clase." 

" Most likely she would take to suicide," said 
the Colonel. 

" If sbe did," said John Merton very stemly, 
takiug a step in advance, and briuging down bis 
band upon the table at which the Colonel was 
aitting, "I don't suppose her death would he 
heavily upon your souI ; but I wouM make you 
r for it, BO belp me God !" 
" By George, do you threaten me, sir ?" eaid 
Colonel, springing to hie feet. The next in- 
t be Bank eaeily back into bis chair, saying, 
;baw ! the thing is too prepoaterous ; you don't 
jine I could fight you ?" 
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" I Lad no such idea, Colonel Orpington ; bnt 
what I threatened just now I would carry out. 
If this girl becomes your victim, and if that result 
which I have just foreshadowed, and which seems 
to me inevitable, should ensue, I will take care 
that your name is dragged before the public as 
the girl's seducer and the cause of her ruin. These 
are not very moral times, but the gay Lothario 
stamp of man is rather laughed at nowadays, 
especially when he has not the excuse of youth 
for his foUy ; and when mixed up with his foUy 
there are such awkward episodes as desertion and 
suicide, people no longer laugh at him, they cut 
him. The newspapers write articles about him ; 
and his friends, who are doing the same thing 
themselves, but do not labour under the disad- 
vantage of being found out, shake their heads 
and are compelled to give him up. From all 
I have heard of you, Colonel Orpington, you are 
far too fond of Society and too great a favourite 
in it to risk being treated in such a manner for 
such a temporary amusement." 

*'If you have heard anything of me, sir," said 
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the Colonel, rising in a rage, ** you may have heard 
that I never brook confounded impertinence, and 
I'm d — d if I stand it any longer ! I will trouble 
you to leaye tliis house at once, and never let me 
set eyes on you again," he added, ringing the bell. 

"I trust I shall never have occasion to come 
across you, Colonel Orpington," said John Merton 
firmly ; " whether I do or not, entirely rests upon 
yourself. Depend upon it, that I shall hold to 
everything I have said, and that I shall not shrink 
from carrying out what I have fully made up my 
mind to do on account of any menaces." 

He bowed slightly to the Colonel, turned round, 
and slowly walked from the room. 

Left to himself, the Colonel took to pacing up 
and down the library with great strides. He was 
evidently labouring under great annoyance ; ,he bit 
his Ups and tossed his head in the air, and mut- 
tered to himself as he walked up and down. 

'* That fellow Struck the right note at last,** 
he said. ** Insolent brüte ! All that palaver 
about honest man's fireside, and children calling 
her mother, and that kind of thing, one has heard 
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a- thousand times ; but if all happened as he pro- 
phesied — and I confess it is the usual ending to 
such things — and he made a row as he threatened, 
it would be deuced unpleasant. He is right about 
the Lothario business being over ; and more than 
right about people grinning at you when you are 
mixed up in such matters at fifty years of age. 
And if it were to come to what he suggested, 
death and that kind of thing, there would proba- 
bly be a great row. Those infernal newspaper para- 
graphs about the heartless seducer — they don't 
like those things at the Court or the Horseguards; 
and then one would have to run the gauntlet of 
the clubs and that kind of thing. By Jove, it's 
worth considering whether the game is worth the 
candle, after all !" 

At that moment Miss Orpington entered* 
" Who was that person, papa ?" said she. " I 
thought I heard you speak quite angrily to him." 
** Very likely, my dear," said the Colonel ; " he 
was a very impertinent and unmannerly person 
from — from those confoundedly troublesome slate- 
quarries and lead-mines in South Wales." 



CHAPTEK VI. 



DAISY's LETTER. 



Left to himself, without George Wainwright to 
listen to bis complaints, to afford him consolation, 
or even to do him good by the administration of 
the rough tonic of bis advice, Paul Derinzy had a 
very bad time of it. His attendance at tbe office 
was exceedingly irregulär; and wben be was tbere 
be was so preoccupied and distrait, tbat be would 
not look after bis work ; wbicb accordingly, tbere 
being no George Wainwrigbt to stay after bours 
and pull it up, went bopelessly into arrears. Tbe 
good old cbief, Mr. Courtney, always inclined to 
be kind and indulgent, and more especially dis- 
posed to civility since be bad been to dine witb 
PauPs people in Queen- Anne -street (wbere be 
found tbe Captain " a devilisb gentleman-like fel- 
low, sir ; far superior to tbe men of tbe present 
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day, with b re-markable fand of anecdote"), had 
liis patience and hie temper rery much tried by 
"bis young Mend'B pecaliar proceedings ; and be- 
tween the two other occapantB of tbe principal 
legistrar's room, Mr. William Dunlop's life was 
pretty nearly hartied out of him. 

" If tbe arrival of my people in town were to 
rendet me ae wretched as tbe arrival of P. D.'a 
people has rendered P. D,," obsei-ved Mr. Diinlop 
in confidence to a brotber clerk, " I shonld begin 
to think it was not a bad tbing boing a norpban. 
I have often tbongbt, Simmons, tbat I could have 
done the young-heir business in doublet and trunk- 
hose — no, tbat is the spirit-stirring song of the 
'Old English gentleman'— the yoang-heir busi- 
ness, smiling from tbe top of the ateps on the as- 
sembled tenantry, vide Frith, R.A., bis picture of 
' Coming of Age,' to he had cheap as an Art- 
Union print. But if to become moped and melan- 
cholj, to decliue to go odd man for b. and s., and 
10 propose the speculation to ' go 
that is to be the result of baving 
[ beir to a property in Dorsetshire, 
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my notion is, that I would sooner serve her Ma- 
jesty at two-forty, rising to three-fifty at yearly 
increments of twenty, and be free !" 

There was no doubt that there were grounds 
for Mr. Dunlop's complaints. Paul not merely 
did not attend to his work, but his manner, which, 
from its brightness and courtesy, had in the old 
days won him troops of friends and rendered him 
everywhere sought for and populär, was now morose 
and forbidding. He seemed to be aware of this, 
and consequently went very little into society. To 
Queen-Anne-street he only went when he was ab- 
solutely obliged ; that is to say, when he feit that 
he could not decently remain away any longer; 
but even then his visits were very short, and his 
mother found him absent and preoccupied. He 
had, however, taken sufficient notice of what was 
passing around him to remark the maidenly deli- 
cacy, imbued with true feminine tact, with which 
Annette asked news of George Wainwright, and 
the hard struggle which she made to conceal her 
disbelief of the stories which he, Paul, invented 
to account for his friend's absence. 
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He had not seen Daisy for the last fortnight. 
When last they met it was arranged that they 
should meet as usual in the course of a few days. 
But two daysafter, Paulreceived a little note from 
her, saying that, owing to Madame Clarisse's ab- 
sence, her trouble and responsibility were so great 
that she could not possibly leave the business to 
take care of itself for ever so short a time. She 
would let him know as soon as the possible slack- 
ness of work permitted her to make an appoint- 
ment for meeting him in the gardens, and she was 
his affectionate D. 

Paul did not like the tone of this letter. It 
was certainly much cooler than that of any of the 
little notes — there were but very few of them — 
which he had received from Daisy since the com- 
mencement of their acquaintance. He did not 
believe in the excuse one bit. Even in the height 
of the season she had always managed to get out 
and see him for a few minutes once or twice a 
week. Then, as to Madame Clarisse's absence and 
Daisy's consequent responsibility, did not the very 
fact of her being at the head of afFairs prove that 
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she was her own mistress, and able to dispose of 
her own time as she pleased ? 

There was something at the bottom of it all, 
Paul thought, which he had not yet fathomed. 
There was a change in her; that could not be 
denied — ^a stränge inexplicable change. The girl 
he met on his return from the country, and who 
came to him listlessly, with an evident air of pre- 
occnpation, which she endeavoured to hide, and 
with an assumed air of pleasure at his return, 
which was so ill-assumed as to be very easily seen 
through, was a totally diflferent being from the 
loving, teasing, half-coy, half-wayward girl whom 
he had left behind him. 

Paul set himself to work to trace the com- 
mencement of this change, and after long cogi- 
tation decided that it must have been worked 
during his absence. What caused it, then ? Cer- 
tainly it arose from no fault of his. He could not 
Charge himself in the slightest degreewith neglect 
of her. He had written to her constantly, freely, 
and lovingly. He had gone away protesting against 
his enforced absence ; his letters had been fiUed 
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with joyous expectation of renewed delight at meet- 
ing her again ; and wheu he had met her^ the 
wanuth of his passion for her, so far from being 
diminished oue jot, had increased and expanded. 
So that the alteration of their position towards 
each other which had so evidently come about was 
her doing, and not his. 

In his self-examination Paul went through all 
the different phases of the feeling by which he had 
been actuated towards this girl. He recalled to 
himself how that at first, dazzled and captivated 
by her beauty, he had only thought of making her 
acquaintance, without the idea of any definite end; 
how that end had in his mind soon taken a form 
which, though not unnatural in a young man care- 
lessly brought up, and living the loose life which 
he then led, he now blushed to recall. He recol- 
lected the grave displeasure quietly but firmly 
expressed by Daisy when she saw, as she very 
speedily did, the position which he proposed for 
her. And then his mind dwelt on that delicious 
period when there was no question of what might 
happen in the future, when they enjoyed and lived 
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in the present^ and it was Bufficient and all in all 
to them. 

That was the state in which they were when 
they parted ; what was their condition now ? 
Daisy's manner was cold and preoccnpied ; all the 
brightness and light, all pretty ways and aflfec- 
tionate regards which she had displayed for him 
during the summer, seemed to have died out with 
the Summers heat, and Paul feit that he stood to 
her in a far more distant position than that which 
he hadoccupied at the very commencement of their 
acquaintance. 

He had his hold to establish on her then, to be 
sure, but he was not without hope or encourage- 
ment. Now he had neither to cheer him, and the 
work was all to be done again. Good God, what 
did she require of him ! He would willingly brave 
the open frowns and whispered hints of society, of 
which he had at one time stood in such mortal 
fear, and would be only too delighted to make her 
his wife. She knew this. Since his return he 
had plainly told her so; but the declaration had 
not merely failed in obtaining a definite answer 
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from her, but had made no differeuce in her mau« 
ner towards him. He had argued with her, scolded 
her, tasked her with the change, and implored her 
to let him know the reason of it; but he had ob- 
tained no satisfactory reply. 

" It was his fancy," she said ; " she was exactly 
the same as when they had parted. The life which 
he had been leading at home had eyidently had a 
very bad effect upon him. She had always feared 
his return to * his people,' of whom he thought so 
much, and with whom he was so afraid of bringing 
her into contact." 

- Good heavens, why twit him with that past 
and bygone foUy ! Had he not ofFered to set these 
people at defiance, and to make her his wife ? — 
could he do more ? 

She replied very quietly that she did not want 
any family rupture on her account, and that as to 
the question of their marriage, there was no neces- 
sity for any hurry in that matter; and indeed they 
had very much better wait until they had proved 
that they were more thoroughly suitable to each 
other. 
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And then Paul Derinzy chafed against bis 
chain and longed to break it, but dared not. He 
complained bitterly enongb of ber bad treatment 
of bim, bat be loved ber too dearly to renounce 
tbe cbance of bringing ber into a better frame of 
mind, and restoring to bimself tbe darling Daisy 
of bis passionate worsbip. 

He bad no one in wbom he could confide, no 
one wbose advice be could seek, in tbis crisis of 
bis life. George Wainwrigbt was away ; and to 
wbom eise could be turn ? Ältbongb be and bis 
motber were in tbeir way very fond of eacb otber, 
tbere bad never been any kind of confidence be- 
tween tbem — certainly not tbat confidence wbicb 
would bave enabled bim to lay bare bis beart 
before ber, and ask for ber counsel and conso- 
lation. Mrs. Derinzy was essentially a worldly 
woman, and Paul knew perfectly tbat sbe would 
scout tbe idea of bis marrying, as sbe considered, 
beneatb bim ; and instead of pouring balm into 
bis wounded spirit, would, after ber fasbion, try 
to cicatrise tbe burt by telling bim tbat be bad 
bad a fortunate escape from an unwortby alliance. 
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His fatlier, long traiued in habits of obedience, 
would have repeated his wife's opinion. Had he 
been allowed to give his own, it would have been 
flavoured with that worldly wisdom of which he 
was. so proud, and would probably have been to 
the efifect that, however one treated* young per- 
sons in that position of life, one certainly did 
not marry them, and that he could not possibly 
imagine any son of his doing anything so infer- 
nally stupid. 

Those who had known Paul Derinzy as the 
light-hearted, light-headed young man of society, 
enjoying himself in every possible way, extracting 
the greatest amount of pleasure out of every hour 
of his life, and allowing no sense of responsibility 
to weigh upon him, would hardly have recognised 
him in the pale care-worn man with hoUow cheeks 
who might be seen occasionally eating his solitary 
dinner at the club, but who never joined the gay 
circle in the smoking-room, or was to be found in 
any of those haunts of pleasure which formerly he 
had so assiduously frequented. With Daisy always 
in his mind, he had an irresistible inclination to 
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moon about tliose places where he had been in 
the habit of seeing her. 

In the dusk of the evening he would walk for 
hours up and down George-street, in front of 
Madame Clarisse^s house, sometimes fancying he 
recognised Daisy's reflection on the window-blind, 
and then being half tempted to rush aeross and 
seek admission to her at any cost. And he would 
go down to the spot in Kensington-gardens — now 
a blank desert of misery — and wander up and 
down, picturing to himself the delightful summer 
lounging there, and recalling every item of the 
conversation which had then been held. 

One day, one Saturday half-holiday, Paul, who 
had not heard from George Wainwright for sbme 
days, had been up to the Doctor's establishment 
to inquire whether any news had been received 
of his friend, and having been replied to in the 
negative, he was listlessly returning to town, when 
the old fascination came upon him, and he Struck 
up past Kensington Palace with the Intention of 
lingering for a fewmoments in the familiär spot. 
He was idling along, chewing the cud of a fancy 
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which was far more bitter than sweet, when bis 
desultory footsteps came to a halt as he caught 
sight of a couple in front of him. 

A man and woman Walking side by side in 
conversation. Their backs were towards him, but 
he recognised Daisy in an instant. The man was 
tall and of a good figure, and looked like a gentle- 
man, but Paul could not see bis face. His first 
impulse was to rush towards them, but better 
sense prevailed. His was not the nature to play 
the spy ; so, with a smothered groan, he tumed 
upon his heel, and slowly retraced his steps. 

There was an end of it, then. At last he had 
comprehended the füll extent of his misery. All 
that he had feared had come to pass, and more. 
She had thrown him over, and he had seen her 
Walking with another man in the very place which 
up to that time had been rendered sacred to him 
by the recoUection of their meetings there. 

There was an end of it ; but he wöuld let her 
know that he was fully aware of the extent of her 
treachery and baseness. He would go to the club 
at once, and write to her, telling her all he had 
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seen. He would not reproach her — ^he thought he 
tvould leave that to her own conscience ; he would 
only — he did not know what he would do; his 
legs seemed to give way beneath him, his head was 
whirling round, and he feit as though he should 
fall prostrate to the ground. 

When he reached the Park-gates — and how he 
reached them he never knew — ^he called a cab, 
and drove to the club. He was hurrying through 
the hall, when the porter stopped him and handed 
to him a letter. It was from Daisy. PauFs heart 
beat high as the well-known writing met his view. 
He took it with him to the writing-room, which 
was fortunately empty, and sitting himself at the 
writing-table, laid the letter before him. He was 
uncertain Whether he would open it or not. What- 
eyer it might contain would be unable to do away 
with the fact which he had so recently witnessed 
with his own eyes. 

No excuse could possibly . explain away the 
disloyalty with which she had treated him. It 
would be better, he thought, to return the letter 
unopened. But then there might be something 



DAISY'S LETTER, 131 

in it which in future time he might regret not to 
have Seen ; some possible palliation of her oflFence, 
some expression of regret or softening explanation 
of the circumstances nnder which she had be- 
trayed him. And then Panl opened the letter, 
and read as follows : 

" My dear Paul, — I do not think you will be 
sarprised at whiat I am abont to teil you ; and 
I try to hope that you will not be very mnch 
annoyed at it. I knew that it must come very 
shortly, and I have endeavoured as far as I could 
to prepare you for the news. 

" The pleasant lifo which we have been leading 
for the last few months, Paul — and I do not pre- 
tend to disguise my knowledge that it has been 
pleasant to you, any more than I shrink £rom ac^ 
knowledging that it has been most delightful to 
me — ^has come to an end, and we must never meet 
again. This should be no tragic ending: there 
should be no shriek of woe or exclamations of re- 
morse, or mutual taunts and invectives. It is 
played out, that is all ; it has run down, and come 
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natorally to a full-stop, and there is no nse in at- 
tempting to set it going again. 

^^ I can nnderstand your being horribly enraged 
when yon first read this, and using all sorts of 
strong language about me, and vowing vengeance 
against me. But this will not last ; your better 
sense will come to your aid; in a very little 
time yon will thank me for baving released yon 
from obligations tbe fulfilment of which wonld 
have bronght misery on yonr life, and wiU thank 
me for having been the first to put an end to an 
action whioh was very pleasant for the time it 
lasted, bnt which wonld haye been very hopeless 
in the future. For my part, I don't reproach 
you, Paul, heaven knows ; I should be an ingrate 
if I did. 

" You have always treated me with the ten- 
derest regard ; and only very lately you have done 
me the highest honour which a man can do a 
woman, in asking her to become his wife. Don't 
think I treat this ofier lightly, Paul ; don't think 
I am not keenly alive to its value, as showing the 
affection, if nothing eise, which you have, or 
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rather mnst have had, for me. Do not think 
that it has been without a strnggle that I have 
made np my mind to act as I am now doing, to 
write the letter which you now read. 

" But suppose I had saidyes, Paul; youknow 
as well as I do the exact position which I shonld 
have occnpied, and the effect which my occnpancy 
of that Position wonld have had on your fntnre 
life. It was not — ^I do not say this with any in- 
tention of wounding you — it was not until you 
clearly found you could get me on no other tenns 
that you made me this ofifer; and though probably 
you will not allow it even to yourself, you must 
know as well as I do, that after a while you 
would find yourself tied to a wife who was un- 
suited to you in many ways, and by marrying 
whom you had alienated your family from you, 
and disgraced yourself in the opinion of that 
World which you now profess to despise, but 
of whose verdict you really stand in the greatest 
awe. 

"And then, Paul, it would be one of two 
things : either you would hold to me with a dogged 
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defiance, which is not pari of your real nature, 
bnt which; under the circnmBtances, you wonld 
cnltivate, feeling yonrself to be a martyr^ and tak- 
ing care to let me know that yon feit it — ^you will 
deny all this, Paul, but I know you better than 
yourself ; — or you would feel me to be a clog upon 
you, and leave me for the society in which you 
could forget that, for the mere indulgence of a 
passing passion, you had laid upon yourself a 
bürden for life. 

" What but misery could come out of either 
of these two results ? Under both of them we 
fihould hate each other; for I confess I should 
not be grateful to you for the enforced companion- 
Bhip which the former presupposes; and under 
ihe latter I should not merely hate you, but in 
all probability should do something which would 
bring dishonour on your name. You see, I speak 
firankly, Paul; but I do so for the best. If you 
had been equally £rank with me, I could have told 
you long since, at the commencement of our ac- 
quaintance, of something which would have pre- 
Tented our ever being more to each other than the 
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merest acqnaintances. Yoa told me yonr name 
was Paul Douglas ; yoa disgaised from me that 
it was Paul Derinzy. Had I known that, I 
woold have theo let you into a secret ; I woold 
bave told you that I too had in a similar manuer 
been deeeiving you by passing ander the name of 
Fanny Stafibrd, whereas my real name is Fanny 
Stothard. 

" DoeB not that reTelatiou show yoa what is 

to cotne, Panl ? Do you not already comprehend 

that I am the daughter of a woman wbo holds a 

menial position in yonr father's house, and that 

this fact woold render wider yet the chasm which 

yawns between onr respectiTO elassea in society ? 

You do not imagine that your mother wonld care 

to recogniee in her Eon's wife the daughter of her 

hould particularly like to be- 

i &mily in which my cousin's 

y own mothei*. 

this fact in sufficient time to 
lad so chosen, the ground for 
our intimacy, and my reason 
er ; but I preferred not to do 
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so, Paul. I have put the matter plainly, straight- 
forwardly, and frankly ; and I will not condescend 
to ride oflF on a quibble, or to pretend that I have 
been influenced by your want of confidence in 
withholding your name. You will see — not now 
perhaps^ but in a very little time — that I have 
acted for the best, and will be thankful to me for 
the course which I have taken. 

" And recollect, Paul, the breach between us 
must be final — ^it must be a clean cut ; and you 
must not think, even after it has been made, that 
there are any frayed and jagged points left which 
are capable, at some time or another, of being 
reunited. We have seen each other for the last 
time ; we have parted for ever. There must be 
no question of any interview or adieu ; we are 
neither of us of such angelic tempers that we 
could expect to meet without reproaches and high 
words ; and I, at all events, should be glad in the 
future to recall the last loving look in your eyes, 
and the last eamest pressure of your band. 

'^ And that mention of the future reminds me, 
this letter is the last communication you will 
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receive from me ; and when you have finished 
reading it, you mnst look upon me as some one 
dead and passed away. If by chance you ever 
meet me in the street, you must look upon me as 
the ghost of some one whom you once knew, and 
forbear to speak to me. It will not be very diffi- 
cult to imagine this ; for, God knows, I shall be 
no more like the Fanny Stafford whom you have 
known than the Fanny Derinzy you would have 
made me. No matter what I am, no matter what 
I may become, you will have ceased to have 
any pretext for inquiring into my State; and I 
distinetly forbid your attempting to interfere with 
me in the slightest degree. Does that sound 
harsh, Paul ? I do not mean it so ; I swear I do 
not mean it so. If you knew — but you do not, 
and never shall. You are hot and impetuous and 
weak; I am cool and clear-brained and strong- 
minded : you look only at the present; I think for 
the future. You will repeat all this bitterly, say- 
ing that I am right, and that my conduct plainly 
shows I know exactly how to describe myself ; I 
know you will, I can almost hear you say it. I 
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half wish I coold hear you say anyihing, so ihat I 
conld listen to your dear voice once again ; but 
ihat could never be. 

" Good-bye, Paul ! At some fatnre time, not 
yery long hence, when all this has blown over, 
and you are in love with, and perhaps married to, 
some one eise, you will acknowledge I was right, 
and think sometimes not unkindly of me. But I 
shall never think of you again. Once more, good- 
bye, Paul ! I should like to say, God bless you ! 
if I thought such a prayer from me would be of 
any use." 

Paul Derinzy read this letter through twice, 
and folded it up and placed it in his pocket. Ten 
minutes afterwards the writing-room bell rang 
violently, and the servant, on answering, was sur- 
prised to find an old gentleman kneeling on the 
floor, and bending over the prostrate body of Mr. 
Derinzy, whose face was very white, whose neck- 
cloth was untied, and who the old gentleman said 
was in a fit. 



CHAPTER VII. 



BELENTING. 



When George Wainwright left the presence of 
ihe Strange old German doctor, upon whom he 
had looked with an almost awfnl anxiety, a 
half - superstitious hope, it was with an acute 
sense of disappointment, such as had rarely 
stung the young man's ordinarily placid and well- 
disciplined mind. He had the profoundest re- 
spect for his father's opinion, the most implicit 
reliance on his father's judgment ; and from the 
sentence which pronounced the case of Annette 
hopelesSy except under those conditions whose 
fiilfihnent he now found it impossible to procure, 
he never thought of appealing. His father — 
of whose science in theory, of whose skill in prac- 
tice, his own experience had offered him innu- 
merable instances — had told him, with genuine 
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concern and with true sympathy, rather than 
the more formal patemal manner it was the 
Doctor's custom to exhibit towards bis son, 
that this one only hope existed, this solitary 
Chance presented itself. He had caught at the 
hope; he had endeavoured to reduce the chance 
to practice ; and he had failed. 

There was bittemess, there was agony, in the 
conviction, such as had never fallen to the lot 
of George Wainwright before, though life had 
brought him some of those experiences which 
Mr. Dunlop was wont to designate as " twisters" 
too. But then so much depends on the direction, 
the strength, and the duration of the *'twist," 
and there are some so easily gotten over. 

This, however, was not one of them; and 
George's heart was sorely wrung. The pain was 
directed cunningly, and strongly applied, and as 
for its duration — well, George believed, as we all 
believe when suffering is very keen and very fresh, 
that it was going to be everlasting. It couldn't 
be otherwise, indeed, in the sense in which " ever- 
lasting" applies itself to this mortal individual 
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life; for did it not mean tliat the woman he loved, 
the one woman he really loved and longed for^ 
was doomed for her term of terrestrial existence 
to the saddest of all destinies^ which included 
ntter Separation from him? While they both 
lived, if that fiat shonld remain nnaltered, how 
should his sorrow be less than everlasting ? If 
it be tme that there are certain kinds of tronble^ 
and Sharp trouble too, to which men and women 
do become accnstomed, of a snrety this was not 
one of them, bat tronble of a vital kind, füll of 
murmuring, of wretchedness, and regret. So long 
as they both should live — he a sane man, loving 
this periodically-insane woman as he loved her, 
with a streng passionate attachment, by no means 
deficient in the conservative element of intellec- 
tual attraction — whence should the alleviation 
come? 

George Wainwright liked pain as little as 
most men like it; and as he turned his face to- 
wards England, discomfited and utterly downcast, 
he feit, with a sardonic morbidity of feeling, that 
he would not be disinclined now to exchange his 
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capacity of suffering and his steadiness of dis- 
Position for the volage fickleness which he was 
accustomed to despise in many of his associates. 
If he could get over it, it wonld be mach better 
for him, and no worse {qt her, he thought ; but 
the next true and fine impulse of his nature re- 
buked the foregoing, and made him prize the 
sentiments which had come to ennoble his life, 
to check its selfishness and dissipate its ennui, 
though by the Substitution of pain. And for her ? 
He had seen so plainly, so unmistakably the 
difference in Annette, the new element of hope, 
anticipation, and enjoyment which her affection 
fpr him had brought into her hitherto darkened 
life, that the utmost exertion of his common sense 
failed to make him believe she would be the better 
for the complete seyerance between them which 
reason dictated to him ought to be the upshot of 
the failure of his enterprise« 

"It is better to have loved," he repeated to 
himseK, as he sat moodily in the railway-carriage 
on his retum journey, unheeding alike the trimly- 
cultivated country through which he was passing, 
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and the profusion of flimsy literature, joumalistic 
and otlier, with which the cushions were strewn 
— " it is better to have loved — " And then he 
thonght, ^' She is not lost. She lives^ and I can 
See her. I may cheer and alleviate her life, though 
it may never be blössed with union. When the 
dark days come^ they will be less dark to her, be- 
cause when she emerges into light again, it will 
be to find me; and at her best and brightest — 
ah, how good and bright that is! — she will be 
happier and better because of me. Good God ! 
am I so weak and so selfish that I cannot accept 
what there is in this of blessing, without pining 
for that which can never be ?" 

Thus, striving manfally with his bitter disap* 
pointment, and strengthening himself with ear- 
nest and manly resolutions, George Wainwright 
returned to England. Perhaps the sharpest pang 
he feit, sharper even than that with which he had 
heard Dr. Hildebrand's decided refusal and had 
obeyed his peremptory dismissal, was caused by 
the momentary shrinking from the sight of An- 
nette, which made itself feit as he approached the 
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place of her abode. At first there had been wild 
reckless longing to see her, longing in which love 
was intensified by pity and sharpened by grief ; 
then came this instinctive dread and lingering. 
He had left her with so much hope, so much en- 
ergy> ßiich streng conviction; he was retuming 
with none of these. He was returning to look in 
the dear face so often overhung with the mysterious 
fitfol Teil of insanity, and to be forced to feel that 
it never could be given to mortal band to lift that 
veil and to throw it aside for ever. And though 
bis first impolse had been to hasten back to Eng- 
land with all possible speed, when he arrived in 
London he lingered and hesitated about announc- 
ing himself at the residence of the Derinzys. 

Should he go to bis father's Chambers at the 
Albany in the first instance, and teil him how bis 
hopes had coUapsed ? — not because, as Dr. Wain- 
wright had supposed, the eccentric and famous 
German savant was dead, bat because the rampant 
vitality of professional jealousy had utterly closed 
bis heart to George's pleadings, and even obscured 
the ambition to make one eure more, which, to 
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the joy of many a heart, has been found too strong 
to be resisted by more than one celebrated phy- 
sician en retraite. Yes, he would see bis father 
in the first instance ; it would give him nerve. 
Indeed he ought to do so for another reason. 

He must henceforth be doubly careful in bis 
dealings with Annette ; he who — it would be ab- 
surd to disguise bis knowledge of the fact — ^had 
assumed greater importance in her life than any 
other being, who noted and managed her^ and 
swayed her temper and her fancies as no one 
beside ; and this was exactly the conjuncture in 
which the advice, the guidance, of the physician 
charged with her case would be indispensable, 
George would obtain it and obey it to the utmost. 
Supposing bis father, in the interest of bis patient 
and of bis son, were to pronounce that under the 
circumstances it would be advisable that the young 
people should not meet, could George undertake 
to obey the behests of the physician or the counsel 
of the father ? This was a difficult question. In 
such a case he would appeal promptly to that 
excellent understanding, that taken-for-grantcd 
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eqaalitj which had subsisted between bim and Dr. 
Wainwright, and put it to bim tbat be was pre- 
pared to sacrifice bimself for tbe welfare of tbe 
girl^ and to lend to ber bligbted life all tbe aUevi- 
ation wbicb bis friendsbip and bis society conld 
aJBTord, wbile strictly guarding bimself from tbe 
avowal of any warmer feeling. 

Assisted by tbese resolutions, and perbaps not 
quite unconscious tbat be would bave been slow 
to credit any otber person wbo migbt bave formed 
tbem witb tbe courage to maintain tbem, George 
Wainwrigbt presented bimself before bis fatber. 
Tbe Doctor received bim kindly, and listened to 
tbe account of bis fruitless joumey witbout any 
evidence of surprise. 

" I am glad tbe old man is still living," said 
Dr. Wainwrigbt, wben George bad finisbed bis 
story ; " but sorry to find be is not so great a man 
as I bad believed bim to be. No great man allows 
a personal feeling, prejudice, or piqne to interfere 
witb bis tbeories or bamper bis actions. Tbe 
idea of bis declining sucb a case because I bad 
been unsuccessful witb tbe patient ! Wby, tbat 
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ought, even according to his own distorted no- 
tions, to be the strongest reason for his going at 
it with a will. However," and the ' mad doctor* 
laughed a low laugh and rubbed his haijds gently 
together, " there are queer freaks and cranks of 
the human mind to be seen outside of lunatic ' 
asylums.*' 

George was a little impatient of his father's 
attention being rather given to Dr. Hildebrand 
than to his feelings under the circumstances, and 
he recalled it by the abrupt question : 

" What is to be done now ?" 

"Nothing," replied Dr. Wainwright; "no- 
thing in the sense of eure, nothing additional in 
the way of treatment." 

" May I — ^may I safely continue to see her ?" 

The son knew well how thoroughly, under 
tlie habitual professional composure of his man- 
ner, the father comprehended and feit the deep 
importance of the reply he was about to make. 

"The question of safety," he said, "mainly 
concerns you. Do you think you would do wisely 
in continuing to seek the society of this poor girl, 
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feeling as you do towards her, and knowing she 
cannot be your wife ?" 

" My dear father," replied George with deli' 
beration, "I do not think, I do not say, it wonld 
be wise ; I only say it is one of those foolish 
things which are inevitable. Put me aside in the 
matter, and teil me only about her,'^ 

" Then," said the Doctor, *' I have no hesita- 

tion in saying I do not think you can härm her. 

Your Society cheers and amuses her. In her State 

there is little danger of the awakening of any deep 

and permanent feeling. Should such a danger 

arise, I should be sure to perceive and prevent 

it." 

After a long conversation, the father and son 

parted. Dr. Wainwright feit considerable regret 

that George*s feelings should be thus involved; 

but he reasoned upon the case, according to bis 

lights and bis conyictions, and did not exaggerate 

its importance, believing that bis son was not the 

ßort of man to make himself permanently uncom- 

fortable about any woman whom it was quite im- 

possible he should marry. He thought about the 
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whole party after his son had left him — of An- 
nette with liking and compassion; of George with 
affection, and a recognition of the diflference which 
existed between his own mind and his son's ; and 
of the Derinzys with supreme contempt. Per- 
haps^ in the long list of his friends and patients, 
there were not to be found two individuals whom 
Dr. Wainwright — a man not given to venerating 
his fellow-creatures — more thoroughly despised 
than Captain and Mrs. Derinzy. Änd then he 
turned to his books again, and forgot them. 

From his father's Chambers in the Albany 
George Wainwright went direct to the Derinzys' 
house. Mrs. Derinzy was at home, as was Miss 
Annette ; but Mr. Wainwright could not on this 
occasion have the pleasure of seeing the Captain. 
So far, everything was propitious to that gentle- 
man's wishes ; and he entered the small back 
drawing-room, which no one but a house-agent or 
an upholsterer would have called a boudoir, where 
Annette was usually to be found, lounging near 
a flower-crowded balcony, with the feeling of joy 
at seeing her again decidedly predominant. He 
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was Philosophie, but he was something more than 
a philosopher ; and this afflicted girl had become 
inexpressibly dear to him, had iuspired him with 
a love in which selfishness had a strangely small 
share. 

Annette was in her usual place, and she rose 
to meet George with an expression of simple unaf- 
fected pleasure. Mrs. Derinzy, who was also in the 
room, greeted him with cold politeness. She was 
not so foolish as to persist in believing she could 
have carried her design to a successful issue in 
any case ; but she was quite sufficiently unjust to 
resent George's influence over Annette, though 
she knew it had never been employed against her, 
and though she feit a malicious satisfaction in 
contemplating the hopelessness of the affair. 

" If any one would marry an insane woman, 
knowing all about her, it certainly would not be 
a mad doctor's son," thought Mrs. Derinzy, and 
was pleased to feel that other people's plans had 
to " gang a-gley" as eompletely as her own. 

George took Mrs. Derinzy's manner very calmly 
and contentedly. He did not care about Mrs. 
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Derinzy or her manner. He was thinking of An- 
nette, and reading the indicationB of health, or the 
opposite, in her pleased agitated face. 

"Where have you been, and why have you 
stayed away so long?" was the first address to 
George ; and she could hardly have selected one 
more embarrassing. But he got out of the diffi- 
culty by the plea which is satisfactory to every 
woman except one's wife-poBsibly because she 
alone can estimate its real yalue — ^the plea that 
'^ bnsiness" had taken him on a flying tour to 
Germany. He entertained her with an aeconnt 
of his trayels, and had at least the satisfaction of 
seeing her brighten up into more than her cus- 
tomary intelligence, and assume an expression of 
happiness which had been singularly wanting in 
her sweet young face when he had first seen it, 
and which he belieyed he was the only person 
who l^had ever summoned up. It was not difficult 
for George, sitting near the handsome girl, so 
bright and so gentle for him alone, in the plea- 
sant hush of the refined-looking room, to per- 
suade himself that such a state of things would 
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satisfy him, and be the very best possible for her. 
It was not difficult for him to forget that the 
Derinzys were not habitual inhabitants of Lon- 
don ; and that if his relations with Annette were 
destined to assnme no more definite form, he 
could have no valid exeuse for presenting him- 
seif at Beachborough without the invitation which 
Mrs. Derinzy's demeanour aflForded him no hope 
of obtaining. 

But George's delusive content was not destined 
to be lasting. At a break in the conversation, 
which, with the sKghtest possible assistance from 
Mrs. Derinzy, he was carrying on with Annette, 
he asked the eider lady for news of Paul, adding, 
that he had not written to his friend during his 
absence, and had not yet had time to apprise him 
of his retum. 

'*We have seen hardly anything of Paul of 
late," Said Mrs. Derinzy in a tone of strong dis- 
pleasure. " My residence in London has not pro- 
enred me much of the society of my son ; and 
ßince you left town, I cannot say we know any- 
thing about him.'* 
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" This looks badly/' thought George. '' With 
aU bis determination to resist bis mother, Paul 
would not neglect her if things were not going ill 
with him. I must see to him." 

That yisit was memorable, and in more ways 
tban one. It was tbe last wbicb George Wain- 
wrigbt made to Mrs. Derinzy in tbe cbaracter of 
a mere friendly acqnaintance, and it confirmed 
bim in bis belief, as füll of fear as of bope, that 
Annette loved bim. 

His absence had not been of long duration, 
but it sent him back with renewed zest to his 
painting, his books, and his music, and there was 
a streng need within him of a little rest and 
seclusion. Hefelt he must ''think it out;" not 
in foreign scenes or amid distractions, but thus, 
^ amid his actual present surroundings, in tbe 
very place where he should have to "live it down.'* 
So it came to pass that he did not forthwith go 
in search of Paul, but contented himself with 
writing him a note and bidding him come to him 
— a summons which, to George's surprise, his 
friend neither responded to nor obeyed. His 
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leave had not expired, and a few days of the 
Bolitnde hia sonl loved were within his reach. 

Beyond his cnstomaiy eyening yisit to Ma- 
dame Vaaghan — ^in whose appearance he noted 
a change which aroased in him apprehenedons 
shared by her attendants and the resident doc- 
tor, bat whose intelligence was even more than 
nsually bright and sympathetic, thongh her dein- 
sion remained nnchanged — George Wainwright 
went nowhere and saw no one for three days. 
At the end ofthat time his seclusion was inter- 
rupted by an nnexpected visitor. 

It was his father. And his üather had so mani- 
festly something important to commnnicate, that 
George, whose sensitive temperament had one femi- 
nine tendency, that which renders a man readüy 
apprehensive of ill news, started np and said : 

'' There is something wrong! Miss Derinzy— " 

" Sit down, George, and keep quiet," said 
the Doctor kindly, regarding his son's impetu- 
osity with a good-natured critical amusement. 
" There's nothing in the least wrong with Miss 
Derinzy; and thongh a rather surprising event 
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has happened; it is not at all of an unpleasant 
nature — indeed, quite the reverse. You have made 
a conquest, a most valuable conquest, my dear 
boy." 

" Who is she ?" said George, with a not very 
ßuccessful smile. " Have you come to propose to 
me on the part of a humpy heiress ?" 

"Not in the least. There is no she in the 
case. You have made a conquest of old Hilde- 
brand, and its extent and validity are tolerably 
clearly proved, I think, eonsidering that he has 
gotten rid of an antipathy of long standing, sur- 
mounted a deeply-rooted prejudice. He has ac- 
tually written to me — to me, the man who, in bis 
capacity of doctor and savant, he holds in abhor- 
rence, who, I am sure, he sincerely believes to be 
a quack and an impostor. He has written me a 
most friendly original letter, a curiosity of litera- 
ture even in German ; but he thought proper to 
air bis EngHsh, and the production took me 
nearly an hour to read." 

Dr. Wainwright took a letter out of bis pocket 
as he was speaking — a big Square letter, a sheet 
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of coarse-grained, thin, blue paper, sealed with a 
blotch of brown wax, and directed in a most 
crabbed and unmanageable band, the address hav* 
ing been subsequently sprinkled, with nnnecessary 
profusion, with glittering sticky sand. George 
glanced at the doeument with anxious eyes. 

" I don't intend to inflict the reading of it on 
you/' continued the Doctor. "I can teil you its 
Contents in a few words. Dr. Hildebrand eon- 
sents to undertake the treatment of Miss Derinzy 
on your account, provided the young lady be form- 
ally confided to bis care by her relatives, on my 
authorisation ; that I state in writing and with 
the utmost distinctness all the particulars and 
the duration of the case, and acknowledge that 
it surpasses my ability to eure it. In addition, 
I am to undertake to publish in one of the medical 
Journals an account of the case — supposing Miss 
Derinzy to be cured, of which Hildebrand writes 
as a certainty — and give him all the credit." 

George had punctuated bis father's calm speech 
with various exclamations, of which the Doctor 
had not taken any notice ; but now he said, 
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" My dear father, this is a wonderful occur- 
rence ; but you could not consent to such condi- 
tions." 

"Indeed! and why not? Do you think I 
ought to be as foolish and as egotistical as that 
incomparably sagacious and skilful Deutscher, 
whose conduct I reprobated so severely, and whom 
you apparently expect me to Imitate? No, George; 
professional etiquette isn't a bad thing in its way, 
but it should not be permitted to override com- 
mon sense, humanity, and one's simple duty, If 
some small buUying of me, if some ludicrous 
shrill crowing over me, enter into the scheme of 
this odd-tempered sage, so be it. He shall make 
the experiment ; and if he succeed, nobody except 
yourself will be more heartily rejoiced than the 
doctor who failed." 

George shook hands with his father silently, 
and there was a brief pause. Dr. Wainwright re- 
Bumed : 

" This queer old fellow assigns the very great 
Impression which you produced upon him as the 
cause of his change of mind. You are a fine 
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fellow, it appears ; a yoang man of high tone and 
of worthy sentiments, a young man devoid of the 
narrowness and coldness of the self-seeking and 
gold-loving English nation. A pang, it seems, 
entered the breast of the leamed Deutscher when 
he reflected that on an impulse — whose righteous- 
ness he defends, mthoat the smallest considera- 
tion that his observations are addressed to me — ^he 
refased to extend the blessing of his unequalled 
Service and unfaiiing sldll to an afSicted young 
lady of whose amiability it was impossible for him 
any doubt to entertain, considering that she was 
by so superior a young man beloved. Under the 
influence of this pang of conscience, stimulated 
no doubt by the wish to achieve a great success 
at my expense, Hildebrand begs to be put in com- 
munication with you, and with the friends of the 
so interesting young lady, and promises all I have 
already told you. And now, we must act on this 
without any delay. A little management will be 
necessary as regards the affectionate relatives of 
Miss Derinzy." 

George was a little surprised at his father*s 
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tone. It was tlie first time he had departed so 
far from his habitual reticence in anything con- 
nected with professional matters. But a double 
motive was now influencing the Doctor : interest 
of a genuine nature in his son's love-affair, and 
the true anxiety for the result of a scientific ex- 
periment which is inseparable from real knowledge 
and skill. The family politics of the Derinzys 
were to be henceforth openly discussed between 
Dr. Wainwright and his son. 

" You do not suppose they will make any ob- 
jection ? They can have no wish but for her re- 
covery.'* 

**I should have said that her recovery would 
not have concemed or interested them particularly 
a short time ago," said Dr. Wainwright calmly. 
" When they were not yet aware that their plan 
for marrying their niece to their son could not be 
carried into effect — ^the money in PauPs posses- 
sion, and their own claims upon it amply satisfied, 
as of course they would have been — ^I don't think 
the Captain, at all events, would have concemed 
himself much farther about the condition of his 
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daughter-in-law, or cared whether Paurs wife were 
mad or sane. Bat all this is completely changed 
now, by Paul's refusal to marry bis cousin. The 
girl's restoration to perfect sanity is the sole 
Chance for the Derinzys of getting hold of any por- 
tion of her property, by testamentary disposition 
or otherwise; as on her Coming of age, the cir- 
cumstances must, of coarse, be legally investi- 
gated," 

" Would not Captain Derinzy be Ännette's 
natural heir in the event of her death?" asked 
George. 

"No," replied the Doctor. *'I see you are 
fiurprised ; and I must let you into a family secret 
of the Derinzys in order to explain this to you. 
They have some reason for believing, for fearing, 
that Miss Derinzy's mother is living. At another 
time I will teil you as much as I know of the 
story ; for the present this is enough to make you 
understand the pressure which can be brought to 
bear, in order to induce Captain and Mrs. Derinzy 
to foUow out the instructions I mean to give 
them.'* 
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" I understand," said George. " And now teil 
me what you intend to advise. I suppose I am 
not to appear in this at all ?" 

" Not at present, certainly. I should not fancy 
the Captain and Mrs. Derinzy's knowing anything 
about your flight in search of old Hildebrand. 
It is preferable that I should gravely and au- 
thoritatively declare their niece to require the 
care of this eminent physician, of whose compet- 
ency I am thoronghly assured ; and I shall direct 
that Miss Derinzy be placed nnder his charge as 
authoritatively, but also in as matter-of-course a 
fashion, as if it were merely a case of ^ the mix- 
ture as before.' There is no better way of manag- 
ing people than that of steadily ignoring the fact 
that any management is requisite, and also that 
remonstrance is possible. I shall adopt that 
course^ and I answer for my snccess. Miss De- 
rinzy shall be nnder Dr. Hildebrand's care in a 
week from this time; and I tmst the experi- 
ment will be successful." 

" Are you going there now ?" 

" I am going there at once.'* 

VOL. in. M 
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"I «hould like to go "with yon — ^not into the 
bouse, yon know — so as to know ns soon ns pos- 
sible." 

"Teiy 'weil ; oome along, tiben. Tou can sit 
in the camage, whfle I go in and see my patient. 
Be qniek; we can disenss details on our way.'* 

Two minntefi inore saw George Wainwright 
seated beside bis fatber in one of tbe least-pre- 
tentionä and best-appointed braaghäm« in Lon- 
don, to the displacement of snndry books and 
Pamphlets, the inde&tigable Doctor's inseparable 
companions. 

**You are acqnainted with Ttfrs. Stothard, I 
presnme," said the Doctor, '* and aware of her 
trne position in the family : partly nnrse, partly 
companion, partly keeper to my patient." 

George wineed as bis father completed this 
sentence, but nnperceived. 

**Yes," he replied, "I do know her: a dis- 
agreeable, designing, nnpleasant person — strong- 
minded decidedly." 

" Strong-bodied too ; and needing to be so 
sometimes, I am sorry to say/' 
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George mnced again. 

** I «hall give my directioB« to her. She muBt 
accompany Miss Derinzy. "She is faitbfdl to the 
^tPs interest; and would be ä cool ttnd deü- 
berate Opponent of übe Derinzys if tbere wefe 
any oocasion for open Opposition, which tbere wiU 
not be." 

" Sbe is of a stränge concentrated nature/' 
Said George* " I den't tbink «be loves An- 
nette.** 

" 0, dear no ; I sbould say not," rejoinöd tbe 
Doctor. " I üancy sbe does not love anybody — 
not even berself mncb — ^and cares for notbing in 
tbe World beyond her interests ; but sbe is wise 
enougb to know tbey will be best sw^ed by ber 
fuMlment of ber duty, and practical enöugb to 
act on tbe knewledge — ^not an invariable combina- 
tion. Sbe bas bebaved well in Miss Derinzy'» 
case ; and sbe may always be relied upon to do 
wbat I teU ber." 

" Sbould no one eise accompany Annette?" 

" Well, yes ; I tbink I sball send one of our 
own people — GolUs is a capital fellow, as good as 
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any Courier at travelling, and can be trnsted not 
to talk when he comes back. Yes^ I'U send 
Collis/' Said the Doctor, in a tone of decision. 

George approved of this. Collis was an ally of 
bis. Collis was a special favonrite witb Madame 
Yaughan ; and in bis occasional absences, George 
always left bim witb a kind of additional cbarge 
of corridor No. 4. 

"Tbat seems a first-rate arrangement, sir," 
Said be ; "I bope you may find you can carry it 
out in all particulars." 

Dr. Wainwrigbt did not reply; be merely 
smiled. He was accustomed to carry out bis ar- 
rangements in all particulars. Tbey were nearing 
tbeir destination. 

" I wonder bow Annette will take it : wbetber 
sbe will object — ^will dislike it very mucb," George 
Said uneasily. 

His fatber tumed towards bim^ and at tbe 
same minute balf rose, for tbey bad arrived at tbe 
door of tbe Derinzys' bouse. 

" Sbe will take it very well, sbe will not ob- 
ject," be Said impressively ; "for I am going to 
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try an experiment on my own part. I mean to 
teil her the whole truth about herseif." 

He stepped out of the carriage, and went into 
the house. 

During Dr. Wainwright's absence^ George re- 
called every incident of his interview with Dr. 
Hildebrand with mingled solicitude and amuse- 
ment. The caprice and inconsistency of the old 
man were, on the one hand, alarming; but they 
were, as George feit, counterbalanced by a certain 
conviction of ability, of knowledge, an entire and 
cheerful confidence in his skill, which he irresis- 
tibly inspired. If, indeed, it should be well- 
founded confidence ; if incidentally Annette should 
owe her restoration to perfect mental health to 
the man who loved her; if the result of this 
should be their marriage under circumstances 
which should no longer involve a defiance of pru- 
dence — then George feit that he should acknow- 
ledge there was more use in living, more good 
and happiness in this mortal lifo, than he had 
hitherto been inclined to believe in. 

He glanced occasionally up at the Windows ; 
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not that he expected ^o see Annette,, who invui- 
ably occnpied the back drawing-rooni. 

Presently the white-maslin blinds werestirred, 
and Dr. Wainwright appeared at one of the win- 
dowSy and in the opposite angle Gaptain Derinzy, 
who^ to jodge by the expression of his connten- 
ance, was, if not pronouncing his üäYonrite ejaca- 
lation, *' 0, dam !" at least thinking it. It was 
qnite piain the Conference was not pleasant ; and 
George could see his feither's face set and stem. 
After a few minntes the Speakers moved awayfrom 
the window ; and then a quarter of an hoor elapsed, 
daring which George found patient waiting very 
difficolt. At the end of that time Dr. Wainwright 
reappeared, and got into the carriage. 

"Well," questioned George, "what did Gap- 
tain Derinzy ^ay ?" 

" Neyer mind what Gaptain Derinzy said. He 
is a fool, as well as one or two other things I could 
name, if it were worth while. Bat it isn't. He 
znnst do as he is bid ; and that is aU we need care 
about. I have seen Mrs. Derinzy and Mrs. Stot- 
hard, and settled it all with them. Miss Derinzy 



will be ready ta start in three days. froxa the pre- 
sent." 

" You did not see Annette ?" 

"No, of coorse not. My interview witk her 
will not be an affair of twenty minuteB« I Bhall 
fiee her early to-morrow morning, and make it all 
right. And now, my dear boy^ I am going to set 
you down. I have given as much time to the 
affaire Derinzy as I ean spare at present» I 
shall write to Hildebrand to-night, and you had 
better write to him too, in your best German 
and most sentimental style. Good-bye for the 
present." 

Dr. Wainwright puUed the check-string, the 
earriage stopped/ and George was deposited at a 
street-comer. His father was immersed in s^ pam* 
phlet belore he was out of sight. 

George ^aw Annette on^e, by special permis- 
sion of Dr. Wainwright, during the three days 
which sufficed for her preparations. He hadbeen 
strictly enjoined to avoid all agitating topics of 
Gonversation, and was not supposed by Annette to 
be ac^uainted with the £a.ets of the case, or the 
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natura of the interview which had taken place as 
arranged by Dr. Wainwright. While studioüsly 
obeying bis fatber*B injunctions, George watched 
Annette narrowly as be cantiously spoke of tbe 
Doctor^ towards wbom sbe bad never displayed 
tbe Bmallest liking or confidence, and be perceived 
tbat tbe disclosnres wbicb bäd been made to ber 
bad abready produced a salutary effect. Tbere was 
less yersatility in ber manner, and more cbeerful- 
ness, and sbe spoke yolnntarily and witb grateful 
appreciation, altbougb vaguely, of Dr. Wainwrigbt. 
Sbe alluded freely to ber projected journey ; and 
it was ratber bard for George to conceal tbat be 
bad Bome preyious knowledge on tbe subject. Her 
manner, modest and artless as it was, could not 
fail to be interpreted favourably to bimself by tbe 
least yain of men ; and wben tbe moment of part- 
ing came, it needed bis streng sense of tbe all- 
importance of discretion to enable bim to restrain 
bis emotion, to conceal bis consciousness of tbe 
impending crisis. Wben tbe interview was over, 
and George bad taken leave of Annette, wben be 
went away witb tbe memory of a sweet, tranqnil. 
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sane smile as the last look on her face^ he was 
glad. 

No mention had been made by Mrs. Derinzy 
of her son^ by Annette of her cousin, and George 
had been so absorbed in the interest of this stränge 
and exciting tum of affairs^ that he had not thought 
of his friend. But when he had, from a point of 
view whence he was not visible, watched the de- 
parture of Miss Derinzy, Mrs. Stothard, and An- 
nette's maid, under the charge and escort of the 
trustworthy and carefally-instructed Collis, as he 
turned slowly away from the railway-station when 
the tidal-train had mshed out of sight, he said to 
himself, 

" Now I must go and look after Paul." 



CHÄPTEB Ym. 

daisy's becantation. 

Thebk was no doubt aboat it, Paul wa& yery ill 
indeed* The doetof ^. when he eame, pronounced 
the yoiing man to be in a Tery eritical state, and 
gaye it as his opinion that an attack of brain-feyer 
was impending. Thia confidence was giyen to 
George, for whom PauFs landlady had sent at 
once, immediately on her lodger being .bionght 
home. The doctor— -who wa» no other than little 
Dootor Prater, the well-known West-end physician, 
who is looked upon, and not without reason, as 
the medical ami des arti8te8-—io6k George aside, 
and probably without knowing it, put to him as 
regards Paul the same question which Doctor 
Turton asked Oliver Goldsmith, " Whether there 
was anything on his mind?" The response 
was pretty much the same in both cases. George 
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shook bis head and shrngged bis. shQoldArSjt aad 
adznitted that bis fiieaid had been ^' rather upset 
lately." 

'^Ab, my dear sir/' aoid tbe Ettle äoctor^ 
'' not my wisb ta piy into tbeae matters ; man 
öf tbe worldy see so mucb of tbis sort of tbing 
in tbe pursuance of a large practice, coold teil at 
once tbat onr poor friend bad some mental sbock. 
Lady, I snppose ? Ab^ well, must not inqnire ; 
generally is at bis time of life ; later, digestion 
impaired, bank broken ; but in youtb generally a 
lady. I am afraid be is going to be very bad ; at 
present cegrotat animo magis quam corpore, as 
tbe Latin poet says ; but be will be yeiy bad, I 
bave not tbe least doubt/' 

" It's a bad business," said George dolefolly, 
'' a very bad business. , He ougbt to be nursed, of 
eourse ; and tbougb I bave beard bim speak of 
tbe woman of tbe bouse as kind and attentive 
and motbexly and all tbat, I don't know tbat one 
could expeet ber to give bei time to attend to a 
sick man." 

<< Qor young fidend will require a good deal of 
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attention, my dear sir/' said the little doctor; 
*^ for night-work, at all events, he must have some 
professional person. What did you say our young 
friend's name was ? Mr. Derinzy. Ah, the name 
is familiär to me as — ^yes, to be sure, great house 
in the City, millionaire and that kind of thing ; 
and your name, my dear sir ?" 

"My name is Wainwright," said George, 
smiling in spite of himself at the little man's 
volubility. ^ 

" Wainwright ! not son of — My dear sir, I am 
gladto make youracquaintance; one ofthe bright- 
est Ornaments of our profession ; any care that I 
should have bestowed on this interesting case will 
be redoubled nowthat I know that our poor young 
friend here is a friend of yours. You will kindly 
take care that these prescriptions are made up 
at Balsam and Balmelow's, if you please ; must 
have the best of drugs in these cases, and no other 
house is so much to be depended upon. Now I 
must run away; I will look in again in the even- 
ing; and during my absence I will make arrange- 
ments for the night-nurse. The attendance in the 
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daytime I must look to you to provide. Good- 
day, my dear sir." And wringing George's hand 
warmly, the Kttle man trotted oflf, jumped into bis 
brougham, and was driven away to inspect, pre- 
Bcribe for, and chatter with a dozen other cases 
within the next few hours. 

George sat down by the bedside and bent over 
its occupant, who was tossing restlessly from side 
to side, gazing about bim with vacant eyes, and 
muttering and moaning in bis delirium. What 
were the words, incoherent and broken, issuing 
from bis parched lips ? " My darKng, my darling, 
stay by me now — no more horrible parting — never 
again that scornful look! Daisy, say you did 
not mean it when you wrote; say there is no 
one eise — to-morrow, darling, in the old place — 
come and teil me your mind — my wife, my dar- 
ling !" 

These words were uttered with such intensity 
of earnestness — and although Paul's glance was 
never settled, bis eyes roving here and there as 
he tossed and flung about bis arms on the bed, 
there was such a piteous look in bis face — ^that 
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George Wainwright's emotion overcame hiin ^d 
two i)ig ieaais rolled down hi« cheeks. 

^ This wiU never do," said he, brashing them 
haBtily; " it is as I thougbt, and that little doctor 
was right in his random hit. This affair wiÜi the 
girl has assnmed proportions which I new sub- 
peeted. Poor dear Paul nsed to make it oict bad 
enongh ; bot I bad no notion äiat it bad come to 
any crisis, or, indeed, if it bad, tbat he woold 
snffer from it in tiedB way« Now wbat is to be 
done ? I tbink the first ihing mU be to see this 
young lady, and bring her to her bearingB. If 
Bbe baB ilirawii Panl over, as I half snspect she 
has, I muBt let her know the conBe^nenoeB of her 
work, and Bee wbetber she persistB in abiding by 
her determination. It may be only Bome loyerB' 
qnarrel ; Panl is a mere boy in these matters, and 
botheaded enougb to take au smewa: wbat may 
haye been only the result öf piqne or woman's 
whim ; in tbat case, when she finds the effect that 
her qnarrel has bad npon him, she will probably 
repent, and her penitence will aid in bringing 
him ronnd. On the other band, if she still oon- 



batsy's bbcawtatiön. 175 

tinites obdurate, -one may be üble to pohrb out to 
him tbe fact that be is enrinently well rid of so 
heaitlesfi a person. Not but "wbat my little expe- 
rience in sübh matfcexs,'" sfSS. George with % sigb, 
'^ teacbes me liiat lovers me tincommonly bard to 
coüTince of wbatever tbey do not urisb to bdieve." 

In pnrffoanoe of this defcermination George 
Wainwrigbt, so soon as be bad installed tbe 
landlady in Paul's apartment as temporaty nnrse, 
started oS m searcb of Daisy. He bad Hstened 
to so many of poor FanTs ecm&dences, tbat be 
knew wbere tbe girl was to be found, and made 
bis way straigbt to George-stre6?t. 

Madame Ciarisse was still away, aaid Daisy 
continued ber occupancy of tbe little fumisbed 
pooms, into wbicb George was usbered on inqnir- 
ing for Miss Staflfoxd. Tbe rooms were empty 
on George's entrance, and be walked round tbem, 
examining tbe varions artieles of famitnre and 
decoration witb very contemptnons glanees. Pre- 
sently Daisy enfcered, and George stood transfixed 
in admiration. Sbe looked magnificently band- 
some; tbe annonncement of tbe name of ber 
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Tisitor had bronght a bright flush into her cheek; 
andanticipating a stormy interview, she had come 
prepared to do battle with all the strength at her 
command, and accordingly assumed a cold and 
hanghty air which became her immensely. 

The transient glimpse which George had had 
of her that day in Kensington-gardens, though it 
had given him a general notion of her style, had 
by no means prepared him for the sight of such 
rare beanty. He was so taken aback, that he 
allowed her to speak first. 

" Mr. Wainwright, I believe ?" said Daisy with 
a slight inclination of her head. 

"That's my name," said George, Coming to 
himself. 

^' The servant told me that yon asked for 
me, that yon wished to see me; I am Miss 
Staflford." 

" The servant explained my wishes correctly," 
said George; '^ I have come to see yon, Miss Staf- 
ford, on a very important and, I grieve to add, a 
very nnpleasant matter." 

Daisy looked at him steadily. " Will yon be 
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seated ?" she said, motioning him to a chair, at 
the same time taking one herseif. 

" I have come to you," said George, bending 
forward and speaking in a low and earnest tone 
of voice, " on behalf of Mr. Paul Derinzy. Not 
that I am sent by him ; I have come of my own 
accord. You may be aware, Miss Staflford, that 
I am Mr. Derinzy's intimate friend, and possess 
his confidence in no common degree.'* 

" I have heard Mr. Derinzy frequently men- 
tion your name, and always with the greatest 
regard," said she. 

" If we were merely going to speak the Jar- 
gon of the World, Miss Staflford, I might say 
that I conld return the compliment," said George. 
" However, what I wish you to know is, that in 
his confidence with me Paul Derinzy has spoken 
openly and frankly of his aflfection for you, and, 
indeed, made me acquainted with all the varieties 
of his doubts, fears, and other phases of his at- 
tachment." 

Daisy bowed again very coldly. 

" You and Paul are both very young, Miss 

VOL. m. N 
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Stafford/' conünned George, ''and I haTe the 
misfortune of being mnch older than eiiber o( 
you. This, howeyer, has its adyantage perhaps, 
in enabHng me to speak more franklj and im- 
partially than I otherwise oonld. Yon mnst not 
be annoyed at whateyer I find it necessary to say, 
Miss Stafford; for the Situation is a yery graye 
one, and more than you can at present imagine 

depends upon the dedsion at whieh you may ar- 

* i> 
nye. 

" Pray go on, Mr. Wainwright," said Daisy ; 
*' you will find me thoroughly attentiye to all you 
haye to say." 

'' I must be querist as well as pleader, and 
introduce some cross-examination into my speech, 
I am afraid/' said George ; '' but you may depend 
on my neither saying nor asking anything more 
than is absolutely necessary. And in the first 
place let me teil you, whart indeed you already 
know, that this boy loyes you with all the ardour 
of a yery afie.ctionate disposition. I don't know whe- 
ther you set much störe by that, Miss Stafford ; 
I do know that young ladies of the present day 
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indulge in so loany flirtations, and see so many 
shams and counterfeits of the passion^ that they are 
scarcely able to recognise real love when they see 
it, and hardly ever able to appreciate it. But it 
is a thing that, when once obtained, should not be 
lightly let go ; and indeed, Owen Meredith thinka 
quite right — ^you read poetry, I know, Miss Staf- 
ford ; I recoUect Paul having told me so — when 
he says, 

* Beauty is easy enough to win, 
But one isn't loved every day.' " 

"I presume it was not to quote from Owen 
Meredith that you wished to see me, Mr. Wain- 
wright," Said Daisy, looking up at him quietly. 

George stared at her for a moment, but was 
not one bit disconcerted. 

" No," he Said, '' it was not ; but I am in the 
habit of using quotation when I think it illus- 
trates my meaning, and those lines Struck me as 
being rather apt. However, we come back to the 
fact that Paul Derinzy was, and I belieye is, very 
much in love with you. From what he gave me 
to understand, I believe I am right in saying that 
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that passion was at one time retumed. I believe 
— I wish to touch as lightly as possible on un- 
pleasant matters — I believe that recently there 
bas been some Interruption of the pleasant rela- 
tion which existed between you — an interruption 
emanating from you — and that Paul has conse- 
quently been very much out of spirits. Am I 
right?" 

** You are very frank and candid with me, Mr. 
Wainwright," said Daisy, " and I will endeavour 
to answer you in the same manner. I perfectly 
admit that the position which Mr. Derinzy and 
I occupy towards each other is changed, and 
changed by my desire." 

" You will not think me impertinent or exact- 
ing — ^you certainly will not when you know all I 
have to teil you — if I ask what was the reason for 
that change ?" 

Daisy's face flushed for an instant, then she 
Said, 

*' A woman's reason — ^because I wished it." 

George nodded as though he perfectly compre- 
hended her ; but he gazed at her all the time. 
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** May I ask, has this altered State of feeling 
come to a head ? has there been any open and 
decisive rupture between you lately ?" 

" If you are not sufficiently in Mr. Derinzy's 
confidence to have that Information from him, I 
scarcely think you ought to ask it of me," said 
Daisy. 

" Unfortunately, Mr. Derinzy is not at present 
in a Position to answer me." 

" Not in a position to^ What do you mean ?" 
asked Daisy, leaning forward. 

*' I will teil you before I go/* said George, 
" In the mean time, perhaps you will kindly reply 
to me.'* 

" There has been no actual quarrel between 
US," said the girl — "that is to say, no personal 
quarrel; but — " and she spoke with so mueh 
hesitation, that George instantly said, 

"But you have taken some decisive action." 

Daisy was silent. 

"You have told him that all must be over 
between you; that you would not see him again, 
jor something to that effect." 
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" I — ^I wiüte liim a letter conveying that deci- 
sion/' Said Daisy slowly. 

" And you addressed to him — " 

** Ab usnal, at bis dnb." 

"By Jove, that's it!" said George, Bpringing 
np. "Now, Miss Stafford, let me teil yon the 
effect of that letter. Paul Derinzy was picked up 
firom the floor of the clnb-library in a fit !" 

*' Good God !" cried Daisy. 

*' One moment," continned George, holding up 
his hands. '' He was carried home insensible, 
and now lies between life and death. He is de- 
lirious and knows no one, but lies tossing to and 
fro on his bed, ever muttering your name, ever 
recalling scenes which have been passed in your 
Company. When I saw him in this state, when 
I heard those groans, and recognised them as the 
utterances of the mental agony which he was 
suffering, I thonght it my dnty to come to you. 
Understand, I make no ad misericordiam appeal. 
There is no question of my throwing myself on 
your feelings, and imploring you to hav© pity on 
this boy. I imagine that, even with all his pas- 
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sion for and devotiaa to jcm^ he is &r too proad 
for that, and woold disektim nxy act so soon as hd 
knew of it. Bat» loving faim as I do, I come to 
you and say, This is yaor wodk. What steps yon 
shonld take, if any, it is for yon to determin«« I 
say nothing, advise nothing, hint nothing, sare 
this : if what you wrote in that letter to Paul was 
final and decisive, the resolt of due reflection, the 
conviction that you conld not be happy with him, 
then stand by it and hold to it; for if you were to 
givo way merely for oompassion's sake, his State 
would be even worse than it is now. But if you 
spoke truth to me at the beginning of this inter- 
view, if your dismissal of Paul was, as you de- 
scribed it, a woman's whim, conceired without 
adequate reason, and earried out in mere wanton- 
ness, I say to you, that if this boy di^ — and his 
State even now is most critical — his death will 
lie at your door." 

Daisy had been Ustening with bent head and 

averted eyes. All evidence of her having heard 

rge had said lay in a nervous fluttering 

her band, involuatary and beyond her 
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control. When George ceased, she looked up, 
and Said in a hard dry Yoice, 

'* What will you have me do ?" 

" I told you at first that I would give you no 
advice, that I would make no Suggestion as to the 
line of conduct you should pursue, That must be 
leffc entirely to the promptings of your heart and 
— excuse me, Miss Stafiford, I am sadly old- 
fashioned, and still believe in the existence of 
such things — ^your conscience." 

** Is he — is he so very ill ?" asked Daisy in a 
trembling voice. 

"He is very dangerously ill," said George; 
" he could not be worse. But understand, I don*t 
urge this to influence your decision, nor must you 
let it weigh with you. Your action in this matter 
must be the result of calm deliberation and self- 
examination. To act on an Impulse which you 
will repent of when the excitement is over is worse 
than to leave matters where they are." 

*' He — he is delirious, you say ?" asked Daisy ; 
'* he does not recognise any one ?*' 

" No, he is quite delirious," said George. *' He 
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will have to be carefuUy attended, and I am 
now going to see after a nurse. So," he added, 
rising from his chair, "having discharged my 
duty, I will now proceed on my way. I am sorry, 
Miss StafiFord, that on my first visit to you I 
should have been the bearer of what, to me at 
least, is such sad news." 

Then he bowed in his old-fashioned way, and 

took his departure. 

After George left her, Daisy dropped back into 
the chair which ehe had occupied during his visit, 
and sat gazing vacantly into the fire. 

Calm deliberation and self-examination ! Those 
were what that stränge earnest-looking man, Mr. 
Wainwright, had said he left her to. In the 
State of anxiety and excitement in which she 
found herseif, the one was impossible, and she 
shrunk from the other. Self-examination — ^what 
would that Show her ? A girl, first winning, then 
trifling with the affections of a warm-hearted 
young fellow, who worshipped her and was ready 
to sacrifice everything in lifo for her. And the 
same girl, hitherto so proud in her virtue and 
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her self-oomma&d, paltering and chaffering for 
her lioncmr with a man, the best thi&g whieh 
eonld be said abont whom was, that he had spoken 
plainly, and made no se^et of his intenti(ms. 
Ah, good heavens, in what a miserable State of 
mental bündness and self-deoeption had she been 
living during the past few weeks! cm the brink 
of what a moral precipice had she been idly stray- 
ing with careless feet! Thinking of these things, 
Daisy baned her face in her hands, and songht 
relief in a flood of tears. Then, suddenly spring- 
ing up, she cried, 

'' It is not too late ! Thank God for ihat ! 
Not too late to undo all that my wickedness has 
bronght about. Not too late to proye my devo- 
tion to him. Mr. Wainwright said he was going 
to See affcer a nurse. There shall be no occasion 
for that. When my darling Paul comes to him- 
seif, he shall find his narse installed at his pillow." 

Yery long odds against Colonel Orpington's 
ehance now ! 



CHAPTER IX. 

SUSPENSE, 

Gbobge Wainwrtght was "by no means nncon- 
scious that he had done anything but a friendly 
act towards the Derinzys, by making himself ac- 
cessory to the reconciliation which he foresaw as 
the inevitable result of the meeting between Paul 
and Daisy. He qnite nnderstood that he shonld 
be regarded in the light of an enemy by Panl's 
father and mother; and that, shonld cirenm- 
stances tnm out so happily as to lead to an avowal 
of his feelings towards Annette, he would have 
laid himself open to the Imputation of the mean- 
est of motives, in enconraging his friend to a step 
which shonld at once remove him from mshj 
for the lady's band and eompetition for her 
fortune. The attainment of Annette's majority 
wonld Set her free from the gnardianship of her 
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uncle ; but if her infirmity of mind continued — 
and it would then be her relatives* interest to 
proye the fact which it had been their interest 
to coneeal — ^it would be a curious question how 
Captain Derinzy would act. George held a very 
decided opinion of Annette's uncle^ and he feit 
very little doubt that the " old scoundrel," as he 
designated him in bis meditations, would take 
measures to prove the girl's insanity, in order to 
bar her from marriage or the testamentary dis- 
position of her property. If any one eise had 
been her legal heir, George feit that, if the hope 
of her restoration failed, it would have been pos- 
sible to make terms, at least to secure secrecy ; 
but not in the case of Captain Derinzy, especially 
under the circumstances which he feit were now 
shaping themselves into form. Greed, spite, re- 
venge, and exasperation would all combine to 
inspire the Captain with a determination, in 
which George had no doubt he would be warmly 
supported by Mrs. Derinzy, to do bis worst with 
the least possible delay. 

But George, beyond feeling that they required 
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consideration and cautious handling, cared Utile 
for these things. If the experiment undertaken 
by Dr. Hildebrand should happily prove success- 
ful, he would do bis best to make Annette love 
bim and become bis wife ; and tben tbey migbt 
dispute ber fortune as tbey liked — ^be sbould bave 
enougb for botb. If tbe experiment were destined 
to fail, be could not see tbat tbe Derinzys would 
bave mucb to complain of. Tbey would not like 
tbeir son's marrying a milliner, of course ; but as 
it was quite clear tbey could not make bim marry 
Annette, it did not materially afifect tbe cbief 
object of tbeir amiable and conscientious scbeme. 
At all events, no pondering over it on George*s 
part, no resolution be could come to, would avail 
to sborten tbe period of suspenso, to alter tbe fact 
tbat tbe crisis of bis lifo must sbortly be encoun- 
tered. 

George bad contented bimself witb a written 
communication to Mrs. Derinzy, in wbicb be in- 
formed ber of Paul's illness, and expressed bis 
conyiction tbat bis life depended upon tbe judi- 
cious action of all around bim at tbe present 
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criais. He did Jkot OYor-esümate Mrs. Derinzy's 
tendemess towards her Bon; bat he was not pre- 
paredy when he went to Paul's rooms on the fol- 
lowing day, to find that she had contented herseif 
with inquiring. for him, ascertaining that proper 
arrangements had been made for his bdng care- 
fully nursed; and annonneii^ her Intention of 
calling upon the doctor. 

Paul was not in a condition to know anything 
about her proceedings. When he appeared to be 
conscions, he named only Daisy and Qeorge, and 
these intervals were rare and brief. They alter- 
nated with long periods of Stupor; and then it 
would not haye been difficult, looking at the sick 
man's isLce, to belieye that all care and concern of 
his with life were over for ever. 

It was from- Daisy George learned that Mrs. 
Derinzy had been at her son's lodgings, and he 
allowed her to perceive how much her account of 
the incident surprised and displeased him. 

On arriving at Paul's rooms, George found 
Daisy sitting quietly beside the bed, the sick 
man's band in one of hers^ while the fingers of 
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the other» freshly dipped in a fragrant cooling 
essence, lay lightly on his hot wan forehead^) on 
whoae sanken temples pain had set its mark. 
Her dress, of a soft material incapable of whisk- 
ing or rustling^ her hair smoothly p^eked away, 
her ringless hands^ her noiseless movements, her 
composedy steady^ alert face^ formed a business- 
like realisation of the ideal of a siek nnrse, w hich 
impressed the practised eye of George reassur- 
ingly, and at the same time conveyed to him a 
sense of association which he did not at the mo- 
ment clearly trace out. When he thought of it 
afterwards^ he put it down to a general resem- 
blance to the women employed at his father's 
asylum. 

Daisy's beauty was not in a style which George 
Wainwright particolarly adnaired, and the girl 
had never attracted him mnch. He had regarded 
her with pity and cons^deration at first^ when he 
had feared that Paul was behaving so badly to 
her. He had regarded her with anger and dislike 
when he diseovered that she was behaying badly 
to Paul. Both these phases of feeüng had passed 



192 DR. WAINWRIGHT's PATIENT. 

away now, and Daisy presented herseif to George's 
mind in a different and far more attractive light. 
In this pale quiet woman there was nothing mere- 
tricious, nothing flannting ; not the least touch of 
vulgarity marred the calm propriety of her de- 
meanoor. George feit assured that he was seeing 
her in a light which promised for the future, 
should the marriage which he was forced to hope 
for, for his friend's sake, he the result of the pre- 
sent complication. 

She did not rise when he entered the room, 
she did not alter her attitude, and there was not a 
shade of emharrassment in her manner. In reply 
to his salutation she merely bent her head, and 
spoke in the low distinct tone, as soothing to an 
invaUd as a whisper is distracting. 

" There is not much change," she said ; " it is 
not yet to he expected." 

George looked at Paul closely and silently. 

** I expected to have found his mother here/* 
he said. " I wrote and told her of his illness." 

" But you did not teil her I was here ?" 

"No," said George in surprise, "I did not 
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{hink it necessary. I concluded she wonld see 
you here, and learn from your own Kps, and your 
presence, the Service you are doing Paul." 

The sick man moaned slightly, and she dex- 
terously shifted his head upon the pillow before 
she answered, with a dim dubious smile, 

"I believe Mrs. Derinzy is a very well-bred 
person^ quite a woman of the world. She would 
hardly commit herseif to an interview with me." 

The girl's proud eyes fixed themselves upon 
George's face, as she said these few words, without 
any embarrassment. 

" I — ^I beg your pardon," stammered George ; 
"I ought to have seen Mrs. Derinzy, and pre- 
pared her — I mean told her. I shrank from 
seeing her, from a personal motive, and — and I 
fear thoughtlessly sacrificed you, in some mea- 
sure, to this reluctance. I wonder she could go 
away without seeing her son." 

" Do you ? I do not. The Standard of the 
actions of a woman of the world may not be com- 
prehensible to you, Mr. Wainwright ; but we Out- 
siders, yet on-lookers, understand it well enough." 

VOL. ni. 
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She glanced at the dock on the mimtelshelf , 
softly withdrew her band jGrozn Paul's, and adxnin- 
istered medicine to him, he, aeemingly uncon- 
sdonSy moaning heayily the while. 

'*I shall Bee Mrs. Derinzy/' said Oeorge, 
'' and explain to her. Forgive me, Miss Stafford,, 
pray forgiye me, if I express myself awkwardly ; 
I really feel qnite astray and at a loss. Things 
have ehanged so mnch since I last talked with 
yon, thoügh that was only yesterday. I shall 
have to giye Mrs. Derinzy not only an explanation 
of the past and the present, bat some notion of 
what is to be expected in the fntnre. Do not 
think me impertinent, do not think me unfeeling, 
bnt I mnst, for your own sake, in order to place 
yon in the position it is rigfat, it is dae to yon, 
that you should occnpy in the estimation of Panl's 
mother — ^I must ask you, what do you purpose 
— what do you intend the future shall mean for 
you and him ?'* 

Daisy did not reply, until George began to 
feel impatient of her silenee. Her band again 
lay on Paul's forehead, her brow was overcast and 
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knitted ; she was thinking deeply. At length she 
Bald; 

" Explain the past as you please, Mr. Wain- 
wright, — ^as Paul has told it to jrou, I make no 
donbt, — ^trtdy, honestly^ as a gentleman, as a man 
of honour should ; relate the present as you know 
it to be — ^the story of our interview, and of the 
Step I have taken in conseqnence of it ; bat of 
the fature, say nothing." 

"Nothing!" repeated George, in a tone of 
remonstrance, — ** nothing ! Will that suffice for 
her, for you, or for him ?" He pointed to Paul. 
'' Do you not know the hope, the confidence, to 
which your presence here, the noble act you have 
done in Coming to him in this terrible extremity,. 
mußt give rise ? Do you not fed that this is de- 
cisive, that henceforth every consideration must 
be abandoned by eaeh of you, for the life which 
must be lived together?" 

It passed swiftly through Daisy's mind. that 
if ever Paul had so pleaded bis own cause, with so 
much conviction, so much force, so much eamest- 
ness — ^if ever he had made her understand the 
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worth of trae love, the false allures of all beeide — 
she wonld not have listened to prudence and the 
narrow snggestions of her worldly wisdom, but 
would have listened to him. It passed through 
her mind that this was a strong man, one who 
would love well and worthily, and whose wife 
would be honoured among women, whatever her 
origin. But she answered him coldly^ though his 
words were utterly persuasive. 

'^I cannot teil you to answer for the future, 
Mr. Wainwright. That question cannot be ans- 
wered until it has been asked by Paul. If he 
lives, he will ask it; if he dies, Mrs. Derinzy will 
not require to know anything about me." 

"Be it so," Said George emphatically. "I 
shall go there at once, and see you again this 
evening. Good-bye, Miss Stafiford, and God bloss 
you ! You are doing the right thing now, at all 
events." 

Again she simply beut her head without 
speaking, and without tuming her eyes from the 
sick man's face. George left the room with a 
noiseless step. When he had reached the stair- 
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foot, Daisy covered her face with her hands, and 
rocked herseif upon her chair, in an agony of self- 
upbraiding. 

" If he lives, he will ask me," she murmured 
in her torturing thoughts. "Yes, he will ask 
me ; and I — I who a little while ago was unfit to 
be his wife only because of the diflference in our 
rank — what shall I say ? Far other my unfitness 
now — the unfitness of one who has deliberately 
entertained the project of degradation. Am I, 
who have chaffered with that vile old man about 
the terms on which I might be induced to become 
his mistress, fit to be that trusting boy's wife? 
0, mother, mother ! this is the result of your 
calculation, your worldly instructions ! Yet no ; 
why should I blame her ? It is the outeome of 
my lifo, of the sort of thing I have seen and 
known since my childhood. 0, my God! my 
God ! how foolish, how mad, how wicked I have 
been !" 

Mrs. Derinzy was at home. George was 
ushered into the back drawing-room, and per- 
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mitted to indnlge himself in solitade mth the 
contexnplation of Annette's nnoccupied place, her 
pianOy her work-hox, and her own especial book 
of photographs, for Bome time. He looked at 
ihese things with pangs of mingled hope and 
fear, and their influence was to do away with the 
embarrassment and aneacdness he had feit on 
entering the house. After all, what did any 
thing really matter to him, which did not ooncem 
Annette and his relations with her ? 

When at length Mrs. Derinzy appeared, George 
saw that she was alarmed and angry. The for- 
iner sentiment he was enabled to allay, the latter 
he was prepared to meet — ^prepared by conrage on 
his friend's acconnt, and indifference on his own. 

*' I am happy to teil yon," he began at once, 
*' that there is satisfEU^ry progress in Paul's case. 
He is going on safely. I have little donbt he 
will soon be out of danger; indeed, the doctor has 
Said plainly that, unless in the case of increase of 
Symptoms, he is confident of the resnlt. Yon 
need not be alarmed, Mrs. Derinzy ; I assore yon 
the case is favourable«" 
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^'I haye heard ihe doctor's opinion of the 
case, Mr. Wamwright," replied Mrs, Derinzy with 
cold displeasnre^ *' and I am not nndoly alarmed. 
But I am not nnnaturally astonislied to find my- 
fielf excluded from my son in his illness, and by 
yon, the son of one of the oldest and best friends 
I have in the world. I cannot believe you have 
any explanation to ofifer which I can listen to, for 
your conduct in bringing a — a person whom I 
eannot meet to take my place at my son's aide." 

'^ I am not snrprified at your tone, MrB. De- 
rinzy/' replied George, " thongh I might be par- 
doned for wondering how you contrive to hold 
me gnilty in the matter of Panl's snpposed of- 
fence." 

*' Swpposed o£Eence, Mr. Wainwright! You 
adopt the £ippant and nnbecoming fashion in 
these matters ! I hold it more than a sfwpposed 
ofience that I should find a person installed in 
my Bon's lodgings, mth the knowledge of my 
son's firiend, wbose piesence renders mine im- 
poBsible." 

** We will let ihe phrase pass, Mrs. Derinzy, 
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and come to ihe fsucts. Are yon snre yon are 
really acqnainted mth the character and position 
of the lady in question ?" 

" Character and position of the lady in ques- 
tion!" echoed Mrs. Derinzy, in an accent of spite- 
fnl contempt. ''I shonld think there was little 
doubt about them ; the facts speak pretty plainly 
for themselves." 

'' I assore yon, nevertheless, and in spite of 
appearances, the facts do not speak the tmth, 
if they impngn the respectability of Miss Stafford 
— that is the young lady's name." Mrs. Derinzy 
bowed scomfolly. "I can giye you an ample 
and trustworthy assnrance on this point, for 
I am acqnainted — I was made acqnainted by 
Paul himself— with every particnlar of their inti- 
macy, nntil within a few weeks of the event 
which led to his illness; and the remainder I 
have leamed partly from inqniries elsewhere, bnt 
chiefly from Miss Staflford herseif. If you will 
listen to me, Mrs. Derinzy, I will teil you Miss 
Stafford's history, so far as I know it, and the 
whole truth respecting her position with regard 
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to your Bon. And in order that what I have to 
say may be more convincing, may have more 
weight with you, let me teil you in the first 
place that I never spoke a wörd to Miss Stafford 
until yesterday, when I went to her in my fear 
and trouble about Paul^ feeling convinced that 
from her only could any real assistance be pro- 
cured." 

" Go on," Said Mrs. Derinzy, with sullen re- 
signation. ''This is a pleasant hearing for a 
mother; bat it is onr fate, I snppose. Teil me 
what you have to teil." 

George obeyed her. He recapitulated all that 
had passed between himself and Paul on the 
subject of Daisy, from the time when he had 
accidentally witnessed their meeting in Eensing- 
ton-gardenSy to the last conversation he had held 
with Paul before he went to Germany. She list- 
ened, still sullen, but with interest, until he told 
her what was Daisy's position in lifo ; and then 
she interrupted him with the comment for which 
he had been prepared. 

"A milliner's girl! Truly Paul has a gen- 



202 BB. WADnrBIGHT'fi PATIENT. 

Üemaiüy taste! And I am to believe ^ had 
scraples and made difficnltiBS ?" 

" Yon are," retnnied George graTOly ; " for it 
is trne« I do not sympathise with yonr notions 
of caste, Mrs. Derinzy — I think I have known 
moie bad men and nnscrapnlons women of genüe 
than of plebeian blood — ^but I onderstand them. 
Miss Stafford had scrnples, scrnples which Paul 
failed to yanqnish — ^more shame to him for trying 
— and she made difficnlties which he could not 
sormonnt. The last and gravest — that which 
threw him into the fever in which he is now 
striying and battling for lifo — was her refasal, 
her point- blanko uncompromisingy positive re- 
fusal, to marry him !" 

*' To many him !" exclaimed Mrs« Derinzy, 
Btarting np from her chair in veiy ondignified 
sorprise and anger, *' My son propose to marry 
a milliner's girl 1 I Won't believe it !" 

'^You had no difficnlty in believing^ on no 
evidence at all, that he had sednced her/' con- 
tinued George qnietly. *' Now I can assnme the 
latter is ntterly &l8e; tbe foxmer is distinctly 
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tarae. Yoti had better be carefnl how jou act 
towards this young lady, Mrs. Derinzy, for your 
son loves her — loves her well enon^ to have been 
tmworldly^ and manly enough to implore her to 
become bis wife, and to be stricken well-nigb to 
death by her refusal, and the sentence of final 
Separation between them pronounced by her. 
When your son feil down at bis club in the fit 
from which it seemed at first probable he would 
never rally, he was Struck down by a letter from 
Miss Stafford^ in which she told him he should 
See her no more." 

'^What was her reason? Did she not caie 
for him ?" asked Mrs. Derinzy^ almost in a whis- 
per. She was subdued by the earnestness of 
George's manner, and some womanly feelings, 
which, though tepid, still had a place in her 
worldly scheming nature, were touched. 

It was fortonate for the zeal and sincerity of 
George's adyocacy of the canse of the loves of 
Panl and Daisy, that he was entirely Ignorant of 
the Orpington episode. He had no actnal ao- 
quaintance with the other moÜTes which had 
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influenced Miss Stafford to reject Paul's proposal 
of marriage, or the argnmentB with which Bhe 
had enforced ihem. 

He had a general idea of the gronnd she had 
taken up throughout — the gronnd of their so- 
cial ineqnality, the inadeqnacy of means^ and the 
inevitable grief to which a inarriage contracted 
nnder those grave disadvantages mnst come; and 
he had, on the whole, approved her views, until 
he had beheld their practical effect. He detailed 
to Mrs. Derinzy his conviction conceming Miss 
Stafford's reasons, and stoutly maintained that 
those reasons were quite consistent with a dis- 
interested attachment to Panl, and with a sound 
and elevated sense of self-respect. To this view 
of the subject Paul's mother was entirely indif- 
ferent. When it was made piain to her — as it 
was with irresistible cleamess, which not even 
the obstinacy of an illiberal woman sitting in 
judgment on a social inferior could resist — that 
Miss Stafford's character was unblemished, in 
the ordinary sense of the phrase^ she was obliged 
to shift her gronnd ; and thenceforth her anxiety 
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was to be convinced that Daisy had really refused 
to marry her son, and to be assnred that she was 
likely to maintain her resolntion. In her solici- 
tude on this point^ Mrs. Derinzy was even ready 
to praise Miss Stafford. 

It was most wise of her ; it showed an nn- 
nsual degree of sense and jndgment in one so 
young, and necessarily so ignorant of the world; 
and really it was impossible to praise such 
good taste too highly. Mrs. Derinzy conld as- 
sure Miss Stafford, from her own Observation, 
which she had had many opportunities of con- 
firming, that these nneqoal marriages never 
" did." They always resolted in 'misery to the 
wife. When the husband outliyed the first in- 
fatuation, and began to find society and old habits 
essential to bis comfort, society wonld not have 
the wife, and she could not fit in with the old 
habits; and then came impatience and disgust, 
and all the rest of it. 0, no, such marriages 
never "did;" and Mrs. Derinzy was delighted 
to learn — delighted for the girFs own sake; for 
Mr. Wainwright's narrative had inspired her with 
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qidte an interest in this deserving yonng person 
— that ehe had acted with so much jndgment and 
discretion. She really deserred to profiper, and 
Mrs. Derinzy was gnite ready to wish her, after 
the most disinterested fashion, the utmost amonnt 
of good-fortune which shonld not involye her 
marriage with Panl. 

Bnt this was precisely the contingency to- 
wards which it was Qeorge's object to direct her 
thonghts. Notwithstanding the amhignity with 
which Daisy had spoken, he belieyed that she 
would be ready to sacrifice all her pride, and 
to lay aside all her misgiyings, when, the great 
relief of Panl's being ont of immediate danger 
realised, she shonld be conyinced that his health 
and his peace mnst alike depend on her; and 
when that time shonld hare come, mnch wonld 
depend npon his mother. Happily, George had 
jndgment as well as zeal, and contented himself 
on this occasion with conTincing Mrs. Derinzy, 
not only that there was no contamination to be 
dreaded in the presence of the " yonng person" 
nnder whose watchfnl care her son was stmggling 
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back ta life, bnt that she owed it to Daisy to 
showy by immediately Yisiting Panl, and recog- 
nising her properly^ that she was willing to nndo 
the compromising Impression which her refusal to 
enter PanFs room had prodaced. Those were 
two great points to gain in one interview; and 
when he had gained them, with the addition of 
haying his offer to escort Mrs. Derinzy to PanPs 
lodgings acceptedy he bethonght himself, for posi- 
tiyely the first time^ of the Captain. 

Was he at home? was he mach alarmed? 
George asked. 

The Captain was not at home ; was out of town 
for a conple of days, in fact ; had gone to some 
races, Mrs. Derinzy did not remember where; she 
knew so little abont things of that kind, all the 
racing places were pretty mnch alike to her. 

George politely snggested that the Gaptain's 
absenee was fortnnate ; he would not haye mnch 
suspenso to suffer ; there was every reason to hope 
all danger would be at an end before his retum. 

To which Mrs« Derinzy replied with some 
sharpness that Captain Derinzy was not endowed 
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mih suBceptible nerves, and that he was not easily 
alanned by any illness except bis own. 

They went ont togetber, and George took 
leave of Mrs. Derinzy at the door of PauFs lodg- 
ings, having ascertained tbat the doctor had again 
Seen the patient, and prononnced that there was 
no change to be expected in bis condition for 
some time. He lingered for a moment nntil Mrs. 
Derinzy had begun to ascend the stairs nnder 
conToy of a maid, and then be tumed away, hop- 
ing for fayourable results from this stränge and 
momentous meeting between Daisy and PauPs 
mother; and glad on bis own acconnt that a 
ruptnre between himself and the Derinzys, which 
bis interference had appeared to render imminent, 
was at least postponed. 

There was no characteristic of Daisy's more 
prononnced than her self-control. When the maid 
gently opened the door of the sick-room, and 
whispered the words "Mrs. Derinzy," she under- 
stood all that had taken place, and was equal to 
the emergency. She disengaged her band from 
PauFs unconscions dasp, and rose. Standing in 
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an attitude of simple easy dignity by her son's 
bedside, Paul's mother saw her first, and feit, 
though she was not a bright woman in general, 
an instant conviction that George's story was per- 
fectly tnie, and that there was nothing about this 
remarkable-looking " young person/' whose hand- 
some face was absolutely stränge to her, and yet 
suggested, as it had done in George's case, an 
inexpressible association. 

Their respective salutations were polite but 
formal. Daisy spoke first. 

"Will you take this chair?" she said, indi- 
cating her own. " You will be able to see him 
better from that side. I am happy to say he is 
going on favourably." 

" Thank you, thank you," returned Mrs. De- 
rinzy, in a fidgety whisper ; and she took the pro- 
posed place. 

Then came a silence, interrupted only by an 
occasional faint moan from Paul. The presence 
of Mrs. Derinzy did not deter Daisy from the 
punctual fulfilment of her self-imposed duties; 
and as the mother watched her diligent minister- 

voL. m. p 
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ing to the invalid, vatohed it helplessly — ^for Mrs. 
Deriiusy was a perfecüy aaeless peraon in a sick- 
room — abe could maintain Üiis reserve no longer, 
and broke throngh it by anxions questions, to 
wbich the other replied with ready respectfal self- 
poBseBsion. 

If poor Paul conld only have known tbat, in 
the first interview between bis motber and bis 
love — an interview on wbich he bad often ner- 
vously specnlated — ^Daisy bad appeared to greater 
advantage, bad looked bandsomer, softer, more 
«barming, nxore gracefnl, more ladylike than sbe 
bad ever appeared in her life before ! Bat many 
days were to pass away before Paul was to know 
anytbing of surrounding tbings or persona; bis 
mind was away in a mysterions region of semi- 
conscionsness, of pain, of unreality. He was as- 
siduously eared for by Daisy and George, by the 
doctor and the nurse. Even Dr. Wainwright 
bimself superintended the case, and indorsed the 
mode of treatment of the bumbler practitioner. 
His motber came to see bim eveiy day, and a 
good understanding existed between her and 
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Daisy^ though no direct reference to Daisy's rela 
tions with Paul had been made. 

The Gaptain had shown a decent solicitude 
abont his son; but it is to be feared he rather 
enjoyed the state of affairs than otherwise as 
soon as positive danger to Paiil's life was no 
longer to be apprehended. It implied so mach 
of the freedom he loved, no surveillance, no do- 
mestic restraints^ no regulär hours ; it was a de- 
licious renewal of the liberty of his bachelor days. 

There is no need to dwell farther on this por- 
tion of the story. After many weeks Paul was 
pronounced convalescent ; and then, by the advice 
of Dr. Wainwright, whose interest had been gra- 
dually awakened in the case^ and who had come 
to like Paul, Daisy abandoned her post. It was 
determined that the invalid should travel for a 
while, and arranged that George should accom- 
pany him. Dr. Wainwright undertook to induce 
him to acquiesce^ and to reconcile him to the 
absence of Daisy. 

He was too weak to resist^ he feit an inner 
consciousness of his unfitness to bear emotion, 
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which rendered him passively obedient, and he 
was too happy to be exacting or rebellious. He 
trusted the fatnre ; he feit, in a vagne way, that 
things would go well with him. And on the day 
fixed for the departnre of himself and George on 
their excnrsion^ he received a little note from 
Daisy, which sent him on his way rejoicing. It 
contained only these words : 

" Deabest Paul, — George would have brought 
me to say good-bye to you ; but I could not bear 
it. You know I hate showing my feelings to any 
one but you, and we could not have been alone. 
Come home soon — no, don't ; stay away until you 
are quite well and streng; and don't forget, for 
one minute of all the time, Daisy." 

"I think you are a humbug," said George 
Wainwright to Paul as they landed at Calais, and 
Paul declared his inclination to have everything 
that could be procured to eat immediately; ''you 
don't look a bit like a sick man." 

''I'm sure I don't feel like one," returned 
Paul; "and it's great nonsense your father send- 
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ing me away like this. But I am not going to 
complain or rebel; I mean implicitly to obey 
him— " 

''And Daisy," interrupted George. 

'* And Daisy, of course." 

The two young men enjoyed their tour, Paul 
yery mach more than George, as was natural« 
Paul's affairs were promising, though he did not 
See his way very clearly to the fulfilment of the 
promiso. But he was füll of hope and the glad- 
some spirits of retuming health. There was as 
yet no rift in the cloud which overhung George's 
prospects, and he wearied sometimes of the mono- 
tony of anxiety and deferred hope. 

Dr. Wainwright communicated punctually to 
his son such Information as reached him from 
Mayence. He had not expected regulär intel- 
ligence from Dr. Hildebrand, and had told George 
he must not expect any such concession from the 
scientific old oddity, who had already done him 
exceptional grace. A formal report from Mrs. 
Stothard of the general health and spirits of 
Annette reached the Doctor at the appointed 
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period8,bntconTeyedlitÜe»ftIiDformation. Snch 
u thoy were, G«orge htäed the ttrriTal of these 
docomentB with eagemese, and Paul had the gtaee 
to aBstune a deeper interest in tham than he really 
f«lt. 

" By the bye," he said to QeoTge one evening, 
aa they were resting after s day of lahorioua 
monntain-walking, "I don't think I ever told, 
yoQ abont Mra. Stothard, did I ?" 

" Yon BBTer told me anythmg particnlar abont 
Mra. Stothard," replied George. "Whatisit?" 
'* Why, sbe's Daisy'B mother I" 
"Daiey'a motherl" repeated George in aaton- 
ishment. "Kow I know what the likenesB was 
that Btraok me ; of oouree, it was juet the ateady 
ba8iii68B-Iika look I have aeen Mra. Stothard giTe 
at Annette." 

Before the oompanions had Btarted on the 

expedition arranged for the following day, the 

Englieh mai] airiTOd. George got bis letters 

"' " * One was from hia father. He 

jid r&n ap to Panl'a room, breath- 

reiy pale face. 
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"Paul," he Said, "there's a letter from my 
father. Such wonderfiil news ! He says he will 
not teil me any particulars tili we meet ; but Dr. 
Hildebrand is sending Annette home at once, and 
— and she is perfectly well ! Hildebrand says he 
has never had a more complete, a more thorough 
success." 

Panl shook his friend's band warmly, and 
eagerly congratulated him, adding with great 
promptitnde : 

"Tm all right also, yon know; and so, old 
fellow, we'll Start for England to-night." 



CHAPTEß X, 

MADAME YAÜGHAN« 

Captain and Mrs. Derinzy had not yet retnrned 
to the uncongenial seclasion of Beachborough. 
The Captain^ who, since he had been coerced, by 
Dr. Wainwright's streng representation that he 
might find it uncomfortable if he refused, into 
permitting the experiment proposed by Hilde- 
brand, had been unusually tractable, was not, it 
will be readily believed, eager to leave London. 
As things were looking at present — and he was 
aware they had assumed a very ugly complexion 
— there was a decidedly unpleasant uncertainty 
about the prospect of his getting back again to 
his favourite resorts, which quickened his appre- 
ciation of the wisdom of remaining in London as 
long as he could contrive to do so, and getting 
as much pleasure as possible out of the time. 
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Mrs. Derinzy considered that it was proper to 
await Annette's retum in town; there would be 
so many things to settle when she came back; 
and if they really were to be finally defeated in 
all their jlans, if Paul's folly and obstinacy were 
to defeat the marriage project, and Annette's res- , 
toration to bealth render her attainment of her 
majority a real acquisition of power, not a mere 
form, they would be better in London than else- 
where. Annette might or might not settle an 
annuity worth haying upon them, if the power 
to manage her own affairs should accrue to her ; 
but if they did not voluntarily abandon it, she 
could hardly do otherwise than invite them to 
continue to share her home. The accounts which 
Mrs. Derinzy had received from Mrs. Stothard 
Vere facsimiles of those which had been for- 
warded to Dr. Wainwright, and in their contents 
Mrs. Derinzy discemed defeat. 

She was not a wicked, she was only a weak 
and selfish, woman; and though that combination 
has worked as much woe as the more positive 
evil, it is only fair to credit her with the pallia- 
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tion* No one conld haye been more gentdnely 
shocked than Mrs. Derinzy, if she had been 
plainly told fhat she feared Annette's recovery, 
that she hoped for her continned infirmity of 
mind. She woold haye repndiated such an idea 
• with Tehemence and sincerity ; bnt she wonid haye 
been infinitely pnzzled to define the distinction 
between the feeling of which she firmly belieyed 
herseif incapable, and the feeling which she did, 
beyond dispute, entertain. If Annette could haye 
been perfectly sane, bnt at the same time ntterly 
passiye in herhands ; if she conld haye been thor- 
onghly competent to manage her own a£fairs, and 
at the same time qnite incapable of eyer desiring 
to nnderstand or interfere with them, that wonld 
haye been charming. Mrs. Derinzy thonght it 
nnreasonable that so easy a State of things shonld 
not be immediately calied into existence. At 

» 

this particnlar period of her life she regarded 
herself as an ill-nsed indiyidnal, whose hnsband, 
son, and niece, separately and in combination, 
were in act to ** worry her to death." 

It might haye been all so comfortable and 
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safe and prosperous — so nice for ihem^ so well for 
Panly so pleasant for poor dear Annette herself — ^if 
it had not been for that odions Miss Stafford in 
the first place, and afterwards for that meddling 
German doctor« Bnt Panl was most to blame ; 
indeedy if the marriage had come off, it wonld 
haye been for every reason best that Annette 
should be restored to perfect sanity; this *pother* 
was his doing chiefly. She was very angry with 
Paul — angry with him, that is to say, when he 
had recoveredy when the danger that the snn of 
his lifo might go down npon her wrath was at 
an endy when he was abroad gaining health and 
strength, enjoying himseU^ and earrying on a 
Yolmninous correspondence with Daisy ; while she 
had to lament the disconifiture of her designs, 
and pnt up with the Gaptain's discontent and 
temper. 

On the wbole, Gaptain and Mrs. Derinzy were 
yery ill at ease, feeling like a pair of discomfited 
conspirators, which indeed they were, and expe- 
riencing a hnmiliating sehse of lumng had the 
gnidance of afi^s taken ont of their hands snd- 
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denly, noiselessly, dexteroasly, and irresisiibly. 
Thenceforward the Gaptain woold complain of 
*'that d — d authoritative way of Wainwriglit'8," 
and Mrs. Derinzy admit tbat she ^'had never 
quite understood the Doctor ;" and they were drawn 
nearer together by the discomfitnre than they 
had been by any success or yexation for many 
years. 

Annette was Coming home — the day and 
hour of her arrival were fixed ; and Mrs. Derinzy 
had heard from her son that he intended to re- 
turn immediately. Something must be settled 
now. The explanation^ which mnst ineyitably be 
encountered, had better be bronght on at once. 
It had occorred to Mrs. Derinzy as a eunning 
deyice of immense merit to call on Daisy^ and, 
availing herseif of Paul's absence, address herseif 
to the girl's disinterestedness and generosity, and 
secure her promise that she woold refase Paul 
shonld he again ask her to marry him. No con- 
sideration that one refusal on Daisy's part had 
already. almost cost Pänl bis life interfered with 
bis mother's sage resolntion. ^^He will have 
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gotten over it," she believed, because she desired 
to believe so* 

In pursuance of this brilliant idea^ Mrs. De- 
rinzy called on Madame Glarissey and condescend- 
ingly inquired if she could see Miss Stafford. 

Bat she could not. Madame Ciarisse benigniy 
explained that Miss Stafiford, who had not been 
quite streng lately^ had applied for a short yaca- 
tion, and gone to the conntry, to the farmhouse 
of a relative. Madame Ciarisse could give Mrs. 
Derinzy the address ; but that lady, who did not 
calculate on an epistolary victory, declined^ and 
went away, leaving the astute modiste to wonder 
what her business with Miss Stafford might be, 
and to make a very ^ near' guess at the facts. 

There was no help for it; Paul must come 
back, and she must fight the battle single-handed. 
She wished that meddling George Wainwright 
would have remained away a little longer. He 
had not behaved so badly as she had been in- 
clined to believe at first in that matter of Paul's 
illness and Miss Stafford, but they could manage 
their affairs quite as well without him. 



1 
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On the moming of the day fixed for Annette's 
retnrn, Dr, Wainwright visited Mrs. Derinzy, and 
gave her sundiy injunctionB as to composore^ and 
the avoidance of foss and excitement, in her re- 
ception of the convalescent. The effect of ihe 
lesBon was, as the Doctor intended it shonld be, 
to ronse Mrs. Derinzy np into the exhibition of 
some kindness and warmth of feeling towards the 
girl, who had for a long period known nothing 
more than an indifferent imitation of a home. 
The effort to seem kind and affectionate bore its 
froits in inspiring Mrs. Derinzy with more of 
the feelings she strove to imitate than she had 
ever yet experienced, and her heart fairly melted 
into trne kindliness. She forgot her interested 
scheming, she did not even remember Annette's 
money, when she saw Annette herseK, the pic- 
ture of health, and of natural girlish happi- 
ness. 

The most con^incing proof, to Mrs. Derinzy's 
mind, that the restoration of Annette was real 
and complete, was fumished by the alteration in 
Mrs. Stothard's manner. As soon as she could 
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866 her alone, Mrs. Derinzy had asked Mrs. Stot- 
liard her opinion of the case. The answer was 
quickly and dedsiyely given : 

'^ The German doctor id the queerest man I 
eyer saw, and Fm far from eure that he is not 
mad himself ; bnt he has cnred Miss Annette, and 
sent her home as sane as yon and I." 

Every word, look, and gestizre of Mrs. Stot- 
hard's confirmed this Statement. There was no 
longer any of the steady nnrelaxing vigilance, the 
set watch upon the girl, the cahnly authoritative 
or soothingly coaxing tone which she had been 
nsed to maintain. There was no longer the half- 
servant demeanonr, the personal waiting on An- 
nette, which had puzzled more than one [of the 
very few persons who had eyer had an opportunity 
of speculating on Mrs. Stothard's real position in 
the Derinzy honsehold. 

Eyery trace of this manner had yanished. 
Mrs. Stothard was Annette's companion, and no- 
thing more. She formally, thongh withont ex- 
planation, assumed this position, whose functions 
she falfiUed as perfectly as she had fnlfilled the 
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more painful and onerons duties of her former 
Station. It is probable that sbe and Dr. Wain- 
wrigbt had come to an understanding, but if so, 
no tbird party was tbe wiser. 

Dr. Wainwright, wbo was perfectly satisfied 
of Annette's convalescence, was a little cnrions as 
to how sbe wonld receive bim, and on bis part 
assumed a friendly, almost patemal, manner in 
wbicb tbere was no trace of bis old relation of 
pbysician. But Annette, seizing an opportunity 
of speaking to bim alone, referred openly to ber 
former malady, and in tbe wärmest terms tbanked 
bim for all bis solicitnde and care. Her ready 
frankness conveyed to tbe Doctor tbe last best 
assurance of ber complete recovery, and be met 
ber expressions of gratitude witb prompt kind- 
ness. He left bis form er patient on tbis first 
occasion of tbeir meeting witb an eamest wisb 
for tbe success of bis son in tbe suit be bad 
no doubt George would immediately urge. " If 
tbe case bad been any otber," Dr. Wainwrigbt 
tbougbt, as be made bis way out of tbe bouse 
witbout seeing eitber Captain or Mrs. Derinzy, 
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'^ I might not feel so disinterestedly pleased that 
another has succeeded where I have for some time 
despaired of success, bat I cannot grudge Hilde- 
brand bis trinmpby wben it is to secnre George's 
bappinesSy as I do believe it will» for tbis girl is 
a fine creature." 

Dr. Wainwrigbt bad stipulated, in writing to 
bis son» tbat be was not to see Annette until after 
be bad bad an oppörtonity of forming bis own 
jndgment npon ber State; and be bad accepted it 
as nnderstoody tbat if tbe eure were not complete, 
George would not ask Annette to marry bim. 
Wben be bad made bis visit to ber, witb tbe 
results ahready recorded, be wrote to George, 
wbo bad arrived in England tbat moming, in tbe 
following terms, cbaracteristic of tbe writer, and 
eminently satisfactory to tbe recipient : 

**My dear Geobge, — I bave seen Miss De- 
rinzy. Hildebrand bas kept bis promise, and 
beaten me, to our mutaal satisfaction. Go and 
yisit ber as soon as you please, and yoa bave my 
consent, if you can gain tbe lady's, to turn my 

YOL« m. Q 
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patient intö my danghter, 88 soon as yoa like. — 
Yours ever, G. W." 

** That's glorioüs !" said Fanl, who had gone 
home wiih George on their arrival. ^'I am as 
glad for her sake as for yours^ and for yours as 
for herSy and I ean't say fioirer tlutn ikat, can I ? 
Annette is a dear girl, and I am qoite snre she 
likes you. I know something of the ffymptomSy 
George, my boy f The gorernor and my mother 
will be farious, of conrse, and I shonld not won- 
der if they deelare yonr father and yon are in a 
conspiracy against them for jcmr owa pnrposes. 
Howerer, if they proclaim «och a plot as that, 
they mnst inclade me in it. I say, George, snp- 
pose Annette and I did a bit of the old-romance 
bnsiness, and solemniy repvdiated each other; 
* nnalterably never yours,' and that kind of thing, 
yon know ?* 

George smiled bat dimly, and answered his 
friend's pleasantries only vagnely. He had not 
the assnrance and eertainty with which Panl ae- 
credited him« In the great ehaitge wlueh had 
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befallen Annette, in the new hope and happiness 

of her life, he might not have the large share of 

which his friend believed him conödent. He 

had a tme gentleman*s diffidence towards the 

woman he loved, and no aBsarance at second hand 

could render him eecure. He had awaited his 

father's inessage with keen anxiety, and now that 

it had eome, and was so fall of goodness, he was 

feverishly impatient to leam his fate. The time 

had come, the time which had seemed so hope- 

lessly far off had drawn near with wonderful 

celerity, and he was to know his destiny — he was 

to 

"put it io tbe toaoli, 
To win or lose it all." 

He read his fitther's Letter agüa— ^'as soon 
M yon like." '* I will see her to-dsy, I will ask 
her to-day/' he said to himselL '^ There is no 
risk to her, or my fiather wtmld not haye said 
this." Then he said to Paul, 

" Yon will come with me, won't you ?" 
^* Of a sorety that will I," answered Paul ; 
^' and I will tackle Üie gOTemor aad my mother — 
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you may be sure there's plenty ready for me on 
the score of Daisy — and leave you to welcome 
Annette home en tete-ä-tite" 

Jnst as the friends were leaving the honse^ a 
Bervant came in search of George, and stopped 
him. George asked him with pardonable impa- 
tience what he wanted, and the man replied, that 
Madame Yanghan had been very ill during the 
night, and the nurse had sent to Mr. George to 
teil him that she desired to see him at his earliest 
convenience. George asked the man several par- 
ticulars about his poor friend, and expressed his 
readiness to go and see Madame Yanghan im- 
mediately; but this act of self-denial was not 
exacted of him. 

" She*s asleep just now, sir," said the man, 
''and the nurse would not like to disturb her, 
she has had such a bad night ; but I was not to 

let you leave the house without telling you, sir," 

****** 

Many a less brave man has gone to a battle 
with a stouter heart than that with which George 
Wainwright entered the Derinzy mansion, and 
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was ushered into the room where Annette, her 
aunt, and Mrs. Stothard were assembled. The 
young lady was seated at the piano ; the sounds 
of music had reached the visitors as they as- 
cended the stairs; and on their entrance she rose. 
Paul went into the room first. She received her 
Cousin with a smile, and his friend, who foUowed 
him closely, with a deep, burning, lasting blush, 
perceived by Paul, George, and one other. This 
observer was Mrs. Stothard, who having per- 
formed her share in the general civilities with- 
drew, with a meaning and well-satisfied smile 
in her clear gray eyes, and on her calm, deter- 
mined, authoritative mouth. 

" So," she thought, " I was right. I sus- 
pected before we left town, and now I know. 
Well, so long as my Fanny comes by her fair 
share, I am content ; and she shall come by it, or 
I will know why. Old Hildebrand is a very clever 
man, and so is Dr. Wainwright, and they have 
both done wonders in this case, but I believe Mr. 
George is the true healer, I hold to the old 
proverb, * Love is the best physician.' " 
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When Paul Derinzy and his mother retomed 
to Ihe small drawing-roomy whence George Wain- 
wright's friend and accomplice had drawn Mrs. 
Derinzy within a yery few minutes of their arrival, 
they found Annette in tears, and her companion 
in a State of qnite nnmistakable excitement and 
agitation. The first glance which Mrs. Derinzy 
directed towards the girl^ enlightened her as to 
the cai}se of the emotion she was eyineing ; and 
by that ray of illumination was dispersed the 
UtÜe feeble hope of ever carrying her laboriously 
construeted design into effect. which h.d Burvived 
her conversation with Paul. It was snrprising — 
or rather it would have been surpriaing to any 
one who did not know how obstinate woman can 
be in declining to acknowledge a defeat — that her 
fayourite delasion conid haye surviyed the brief 
but momentous and decisiye conyersation she had 
just had with her son; who had positiyely declared 
his intention of marrying Daisy, if by any per- 
soasion she conld be induced to accept him, and 
as distinctly hia detennination not to mariy An^ 
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nette, if she should prove as willing aa her eou- 
sin wasjnstly convineed fihe was nnwilling to have 
him. She had controlled her temper wonderfully ; 
her feelings were a little Boftened by ihe first 
sight of Paul restored to health; and she reentered 
ihe drawing-room determined to belieye that all 
was not yet oompletely lost. The sweet delasion 
fled at the sight of the faces of the lovers. 

** What does this mean ?" demanded the angry 
lady. 

George started up from his place — quite nn- 
conYentionally close to Annette — and was begin- 
ning to speak, when Paul intermpted him. 

'^ It means capital news, mother. — George, I 
wish yon joy. — ^It means the b^st thing possible 
for all parties. The best fellow in England is 
going to marry the nicest girl in Europe. — ^Isn't 
it so, George? — Isn't it so, Annette? — Come, 
mother, yon mnst not look glum OTer it ; it's on 
my acconnt yon do so, I know ; bnt I declare be- 
fore witnesses my conTietion that Annette woold 
not haye married me, and that nothing in the 
World should haye indoced me to many AuMtte." 
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Thongli I am the nicest girl in Enrope, eh, 
Paul?" asked Annette, looking at him tbrongh 
her joyful tears, with a shy archness which was 
an entirely new expression in her face. 

" Tes/' eaid Paul, bestowing upon his consin, 
for the first time in his life, an unceremonions 
hug ; " but then I'm not the best fellow in Eng- 
land." 

''Am I to understand, Mr. Wainwright," 
began Mrs. Derinzy, with an assumption of dig- 
nity mnch impaired by the reality of her anger, 
" that you and Miss Derinzy are engaged?" 

" Yes, madam," said George, and he took An- 
nette's band in his. "Miss Derinzy has pro- 
mised to become my wife, and she and I both hope 
for your sanction, and that of Captain Derinzy." 

" It wül be entirely a matter for the lawyers, 
sir. üntil Miss Derinzy is of age, no arrange- 
ment of the kind can possibly receive our sanc- 
tion, for reasons with which I have no doubt you 
are well acquainted. After that time, it will be 
a question for the lawyers whether Miss Derinzy 
can contract any engagements." 
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It was a crnel speech, and Paul feit eqnally 
hart and ashamed of it. George's face glowed 
with anger; bat Annette did not seem in the 
least hurt by it. She Bmiled very sweetly, laid 
her band caressingly on Mrs. Derinzy's Bhoulder^ 
and Said : 

" Dear aunt, I hope the lawyers will not be 
hard on me. I shall only ask them to do two 
things for me — ^to let me marry George, and to 
let me give half my money to you and Paul." 

'' If she is in eamest/' thought Mrs. Derinzy, 
seizing on the idea with lightning rapidity, '^ this 
is unlooked-for compensation for the defeat of our 
plans, and I trnst the lawyers will let her have 
her own way; bat if I were one or all of them, I 
shoald regard the notion for one thing as streng 
proof that she is not cared, and for another that 
she has bitten George and made him as mad as 
herseif." 

Bat Mrs. Derinzy was very careful to conceal 
the effect which Annette's generous unguarded 
proposition had produced upon her. She answered 
her gently and withoat effasion, that this was a 
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matter of which women eonld not jodge, and in 
which Bhe wonld not inter&re. It mnst be re- 
tened in the first place to Gaptain Derinzy. She 
then took a cold and fonnal leaye of George Wain- 
vrighty and left the room. 

George^ Paul^ and Annette looked at.one an- 
other rather blankly for the space of a few mo- 
ments^ and then Paul said : 

'^ Never mind ; it's all right. AU that about 
the money is bosh^ you know, George. I'm not 
going to rob Annette becanse my friend is going 
to marry her. Bnt the disoxussion will keep, and 
we are mntually a nnisance just now.'' 

He was out of the room in a moment; the 
next they heard him bang the front door cheer- 
fnlly^ and go off whistling down the street. 

It is only with one portion of the conversation 
which ensued on Paul's departnre^ which the 
reader can reproduce aecording to his taste or his 
memory, that this story has any eoncem. An- 
nette spoke of her position, in every aspect^ with 
perfect nnreserve io her fdture hnsband, and she 
told him^ without anger or Tindictiveness^ bnt 
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with a clear and sensible coBYietion, timi, if Üie. 
bribe of balf her fortune did not snffice to. boy 
bim off, she was srtre they woidd experience active 
enmity from ihe Captam, wbo woold r6si9t to the 
ntmost the depiivation of bis power as her legal 
beir oyer her property, and would leaye no effort 
nnmade to dispute her restoration to sanity. She 
proposed that George sbonld inform bis father of 
their engagement and of her apprebensions, and 
then that he sbonld call on Messrs. Hamber and 
Clarke, her father's former solicitors, and aseer- 
tain precisely the amonnt and conditions of her 
property; and armed with these sanctions, that 
he sbonld demaifd an interview with Captain De- 
rinzy, who was just then fortunately absent from 
home. 

Annette's maid bad twice presented berself 
with an intimation that it was time Miss Derinzy 
sbonld dress fbr dinner, before the interview of 
the lovers came to an end. But at length George 
took leave of bis affianced bride, and tumed bis 
Steps at once towards the Albany. 

Dr. Wainwright listened to bis son's story 
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with graye interest, and not a little amnse» 
ment, 

*' They will take the money," he said, when 
George had conclnded his recital of the moming's 
events. '' It is too mnch, too liberal ; bat I sup- 
pose ehe mnst have her own way. You won*t 
have any trouble, I am pretty snre. Derinzy is a 
fool in Bome respects^ but in others he is only a 
knave, and he won't yenture to try to retain 
his power by disputing Miss Derinzy's sanity, in 
the teeth of my testimony ; he will keep the sub- 
stance^ depend on it^ and not grasp at the shadow. 
And so Miss Derinzy's solicitors are Hamber and 
Clarke ? it's an odd coincidence/' added the Doc- 
tor musingly. 

"Why?" 

*' Because they are concemed in another case 
in which we are both interested. Your poor 
friend Madame Yaughan's case, George. It is 
throngh them her annnity is paid, and I must 
say they are capital men of bnsiness, so far as 
punctual payments and keeping a secret faithfuUy 

« 

are concerned." 
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^' That is an odd coincidence^ indeed« You 
know them, then ? Would you have any objection 
to call on them with me ?" 

'^ Not the least« I can make time to-morrow 
moming. They have always been very civil to 
me. 

On the foUowing day, the two gentlemen took 
their way to the. offices of Messrs. Hamber and 
Glarke, and were without delay admitted to an 
audience with the head of the firm^ a polite^ im« 
pressive gentleman^ who heard George's Statement 
of his bnsiness in silence, which he broke only to 
repudiate with decided eagemess the association 
of the firm in any way with Captain Derinzy. 
They had acted for Miss Derinzy's father in a 
confidential capacity for many years, bat their 
trust, with one exception specially provided for 
during Mr. Derinzy's lifetime, had passed into 
other hands on Captain Derinzy's assuming the 
gnardianship of his orphan niece. 

This intelligence was gratefol rather than 
otherwise to Paul. If Messrs. Hamber and Glarke 
had been Captain Derinzy's solicitors^ they would 
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probably ha^e deolined to afford him any informar 
tion Qikfsa&eiioned by their client ; but as tbings 
were, Mr. Hamber famiBbed bim witii fall parti- 
cnlars. Aciing on Annette's instractions, George 
inf(»ined ber father's old friend of all tbey bad to 
wisb and to fear, and told bim wbat were An- 
nette'fi designs, supposing she secnred tbe fall 
personal control of ber {»roperty. He was pre- 
pared to find tiiese designs treated as extravagant 
by a man of basiness, bnt also prepared to disre» 
gard bis opinion. 

'* Derinzy wonld neyer ipentore to figbt it out,*' 
Said tbe lawyer ; '' thoagb if be did, be mast be 
beaten on yoor &fber'8 evidence. Tbere's no 
question Miss Derinzy eould miJ^e &r better 
terms. — ^I nnd^rstand yon, sir," tuming to Dr. 
Wainwrigbty ** tfaat yon are entirely confident of 
tbe cnre?" 

" Certainly," replied tbe Doctor ; " tbere's no 
doubt about it. Notbing can be clearer.*' 

" Tben tbat's ccmclnsive/' said Mr. Hamber, 
''unlesB, indeed — ^to be snre, tbere's tbe beredi- 
tarv taint." 
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Hereditary taistt What do yoa mean?'' 
asked Dr. "Wainwright. "None of the Derinzy 
family that I oonld liear of were ever mad ; I in- 
vestigated that point elosely, when Miss Derinzy 
first became my patient/' 

Mr. Hamber looked vexed with faimself, as a 
man does who has said too moch^ or at all events 
has Said more than he intended. He hesitated, 
kept a brief siienee, and then, taking a resolution^ 
spoke: 

**I think, Dr. Wainiyright, yon will give us 
credit for diseretiön, so fiar as you know ns. I 
am of opinion that diseretion, like eveiy quality^ 
may be carried too far. Up to the present it has 
been onr duty to be silent concemmg one par- 
tienlfur of onr relations with the late Mrs. De- 
rinzy^ bnt at this point it seems to me onr dnty 
to speak — confidentially, yon idli nnderstand — 
to yon and yonr son. Yonr object and onr wish 
is to benefit Miss Derinzy, and I think it wonld 
not be &ir to her, and th^efore, of eonrse, con- 
trary to her £Either*8 wishes, that yon shonld 
remain ignMrant of a fact, the knowledge of whieh 
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may modify yonr proceedings, and alter yonr jndg- 
ment." 

"Certamly, you are quite right. We must 
be perfectly informed to act efficienüy," said Dr. 
Wainwright^ who had feit mach compassion for 
the miserable anxiety displayed in George^ conn- 
tenance dnring the long-winded exordinm of Mr. 
Hamber. 

" Then, ßir/* said the lawyer solemnly, " it is 
my painM duty to teil you that Miss Derinzy's 
mother is liying and is mad." 

** Good God^ howhorrible !" exclaimed George. 

*' Horrible indeed. She was a Frenchwoman, 
and she became deranged from a shock^ after her 
child's birth. I suppose the treatment of the in- 
sane was not wise in those days^ for she never re- 
covered ; and her hnsband's horror of the possible 
effect on the child made him morbidly anxions to 
put her ont of sight and recollection. It was a 
bad businesSy not intentionally cruel, I am sore, 
but ill-jndged, and she had mnch to suffer^ IWe 
no donbt« A snm was inyested and placed in our 
keepingy and the payments are made by us. The 
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poor woman has been very quiet and happy for a 
long time^ for Which I have frequently had your 
Word, Dr. Wainwright." 

" My Word !" exclaimed the Doctor^ on whom 
a Ught was breaking. 

'^Yes, indeed. I am speaking of Madame 
Vaughan." 

" Of Madame Vaughan !" cried George, in a 
choking voice, quite unmanned by this reyelation. 
'^ Ah, father, then it is no delusion, after all; the 
child — the child she is always pining for is my 
Annette." 

^^ Even so," said Dr. Wainwright, and laid his 
band on his son's arm impressively. '' I don*t 
wonder this discoyery shonld affect you painfully. 
Bat cheer np, George. Bemember, this pining 
for her child is the only trace of insanity your 
poor friend has exhibited for years — ^has ever ex- 
hibited, indeed, within my knowledge. Now we 
know this snpposed delusion is no delusion at all, 
but a truth; and I don't entertain the smallest 
doubt that Annette's mother is as sane as you 
or I." 

VOL. m. B 



CHAPTER THE LAST, 

OEBTAINTT« 

Mb. Hambeb's opinion was justified by the re- 
sult — the Derinzys did not fight. The cha- 
racter of the Gaptain has been sketched Ib Üiese 
pages to very little purpose, if the reader does 
not gness with the ntmost readiness that he was 
entirely indifferent conceming his son's ftitnie, 
when he had been once and for all thoronghly 
informed what was the best he had to expect and 
ealcnlate npon for bis own. In the interview 
which had taken place between the Captain and 
Dr. Wainwright, prior to Annette's journey to 
Germany, he had tried to bnlly the Doetor, with 
such ntter failure that he bore a salutary re- 
membrance of his defeat with him to the family 
Council, convened a few days after the visit made 
by Dr. Wainwright and his son to Messrs. Ham- 
ber and Glarke's office. 



CEBTAINTT. 243 

The sabjects to be discassed on this solemn 
and set occasion were two — the intended inar- 
riage of George Wainwright and Annette Derinzy, 
and the " State of things" — which fine distinc- 
tion in tenns had been cleverly invented by Mtb. 
Derinzy — between Panl and Daisy. The com- 
bination had come about on this wise : 

When Panl leffc his mother's house, on the 
occasion when he had so gallantly helped his 
&iend and his cousin ont of their little difficnlty, 
he went straight away to the village in Berkshire 
where Daisy was staying with an old firiend ; and 
having folly explained to her the present position 
of affairs^ entreated her to permit him to an- 
nounce to his parents that their marriage was 
immovably fixed. Paul found Daisy looking very 
handsome^ very elegant, and very sweet — if there 
had existed a comer of his heart yet nninvaded 
by her power, she must inevitably have taken pos- 
session of it ; but she was changed, changed in 
manner, and, as he found when he came to talk 
to her, in mind too. 

The self-deception in which the girl had in- 
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dülged; the false estimates she had made of life, 
its responsibilities, and its real prizes ; the snd- 
den shock of the discoyery of her great error^ 
which had come to her with her first glance at 
Panl's fever-Btricken face ; the awfol danger from 
which she had been snatched, a danger confronted 
with hardihood it fiUed her with shame to re- 
member, — these things had wrought the change. 
Paul did not question or specnlate upon its origin, 
but he feit its presence with a keen sweet con- 
viction, priceless to him. Daisy had leamed to 
love him; she would not deliberate now with cold 
pride upon the pros and cons of a life to be shared 
with him ; she would not speculate upon the 
chances of bis repenting, and the certainty X)f bis 
family being ashamed of her^ as she had done, 
making him feel that the canker of worldliness 
had fastened upon her beautiful youth. . Paul was 
a careless fellow enough, and as free from any- 
thing like heroism or enthusiasm as the most 
practical - minded of bis friends could possibly 
have desired; but he was young, honest, and very 
much in love; and it was an unspeakable relief 
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tö him to find that the genuine fervour of his 
feelings and his hopes was no longer to be checked 
by caution or disdain on Daisy's part. She was 
not gushing, and she was not silly — no combi- 
nation of fate could have made Fanny Stothard 
either — but she was "pure womanly," and the 
sweet undefined humilityin hermanner — ofwhose 
origin Paul must remain for ever ignorant — set 
the last toueh of captivation to her charms. 

"You did not see my mother, then, to ex- 
plain anything to her?" said Daisy, when Paul 
had told her the story of events, but with one im- 
portant Omission ; he had said nothing of Annette's 
generous proposition. 

''No," repKed Paul; "I thought it better to • 
wait until I had seen you. But I shall go to her 
immediately, and ask her consent." 

*' Poor mother !" said Daisy, with a sigh, " she 
is of a gloomy designing tum pf mind; and I 
am sure she always had some scheme in her head 
about Miss Derinzy, and never intended she should 
marry you. But that her daughter should marry 
Miss Derinzy's cousin — " 
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"And have half Miss Derinzy's fortune, if 
Annette gets her own way abont it !" intemipted 
Paul. 

" Half Miss Derinzy's ! What are yon talking 
abont ?" asked Daisy, in ntter snrprise. 

"There now, my darling, yon mnst forgive 
me. I conld not resist the temptation of see- 
ing and hearing from yonrself that yon were not 
afraid to marry a poor feUow like me — ^not afraid 
to go in for squalls with a pilot whom yon care 
enongh for, not to mind very mnch whether he 
is particularly calcnlated to weather the storm. 
It is so awfally jolly to conyict yon of reckless 
imprudence ! I really could not resist it ; and so 
' I didn't teil yon. We sha'n*t be poor, and we 
sha'n't get into storms — not that kind, anyhow. 
Annette and George are going to share with ns, 
Daisy. They have got an nnreasonable kind of 
notion, which they regard as sonnd sense, that 
I onght to be largely compensated for the loss 
of a yonng lady whom no earthly inducement 
wonld haye persuaded me to marry, and the de- 
privation of a fortune to which I had not the 
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smallest claim. Yerj well, Fm agreeable. Of 
conrse taking half is all nonsense ; bat if they 
will make ns comfortable, and sqnare it with the 
govemor, I don't see why — do yon, darKng ?" 

" No, I don't/' returned Daisy promptly. " If 
I wanted to flatier yon, Panl, and get credit of 
high-flying sentiment, I shonld talk nonsense 
abont love, and poverty, and independence ; but 
I don% not only becanse it would not exactly 
fit in with my former Kne of opinion, but be- 
canse I don't mean to be anything bat sensible 
and true. Tonr friend and your consin wish to 
insnre your happiness, and they yery wisely think 
the first Step is to secnre yon from poverty. I 
can give you everything eise you want, but I 
can't give you money. Very well, then, I am 
glad that they can, and will." 

Paul returned to town on the following day, 
and had an interview with Mrs. Stothard. It 
was satisfactory; but she made two stipulations. 
One, that the fact of Fanny*s being her daughter 
should be communicated to Captain and Mrs. 
Derinzy by herseif; and the other, that she should 
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not be expected to reside with Daisy. Panl had 
no objection to an onhesitating acquiescence in 
the latter request. He did not wish for any 
third person in bis bome, and be bad always 
been a little afraid of Mrs. Stotbard — a senti- 
ment wbicb^ be feit convinced, wonld increase 
wben tbat lady sboold bave become bis motber- 
in-law. He did not dare to ask wbat sbe in- 
tended to do ; but be feit a secret curiosity as to 
wbetber sbe and bis motber, wbose relations bad 
puzzled bim for so long, would continue to re- 
side togetber. On tbis occasion Paul did not 
see Mrs. Derinzy. 

His next yisit was to George Wainwrigbt, 
wbo told bim of tbe discovery wbicb bad been 
made relative to Madame Vaugban, of wbicb 
Annette was still in ignorance. 

"Our best plan — ^yours as well as mine — ^is 
to leave everytbing to my fatber. He is a won- 
derful man, Paul. I never balf appreciated bim 
tili now — ^not bis kind-beartedness, and bis energy, 
and bis sympatby, you know. If be were a lover 
in difiGiculties bimself, be could not be more anxious 
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about all this afifair^ and I don't only mean for 
me. You haye no idea how mach impressed he 
was by Daisy when you were ill, and how he 
liked and addressed her. Of conrse it is a deli- 
cate business to teil Madame Yaughan that he 
has fonnd out his mistake, and that her delusion 
is no delusion ; and equally, of course, it is sub- 
jecting Annette to a severe test, in her newly- 
recovered state^ to teil her that her mother is 
liying; and their meeting will be a tremendous* 
trial for both. But then^ as my father said, if 
it turns out well — and he has not the least fear 
of it — it will be just the most satisfactory test 
which could possibly have been applied — one, in- 
deed^ beyond anything we eyer could have looked 
for tuming up." 

"What has your father done?" asked Paul, 
pardonably anxious to come to the discussion of 
his own share in the Situation. 

" He has seen Mrs. Derinzy, and arranged 
a solemn meeting of all parties eoncerned for 
Thursday next, when your father will have to 
make up his mind whether he means to fight or 
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to give in ; and in ihe hße of the fact that An- 
nette'8 mother is living and perfectly sane, and 
tbat Annette is close npon her majority^ I do 
not think there will be maeh difficnlty; and 
when he has fonght my battle^ the Doctor in- 
tends to fight yonrs; and neither mll there be 
mnch tronble there^ I prophesy, for Annette will 
not settle money on you nnless you marry Daisy. 
I have told onr ambassador that yon are willing. 
Did I go beyond the tnith, Paul V' 

Too mach affected to speak, the younger man 
tnmed abrnptly away. 

It has been ahready said that the Derinzys did 
not fight. The family Council was a trying ordeal 
for every one concemed; but the consummate 
tact, the masterly savoir faire of Dr. Wainwright, 
carried all parties, himself included, through 
the di£Eiculties of the position. Even Gaptain 
Derinzy was not visited by a suspicion of bis 
motives; even that gentleman, whose naturally 
base procliTities might easily on this occasion 
bare been quickened by the sympathetic con- 
sideration, that he had inefifectually endeavoured 
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to do that yeiy thing, did not Tenture to suggest 
that this was a plan of the Doctor'a to marry Ms 
son to an heiress. 

Annette had been on terms of distant civility 
only with Mrs. Derinzy since the eclaireiasement, 
and no allnsion to what had passed had been 
made between her and Mrs. Stothard. She was 
sitting alone, and in a State of considerable trepi- 
dation, listening to the reverberation of the men's 
voices in the Kbrary, when Mrs. Stothard entered 
the room, and addressed her with a very unnsnal 
appearance of agitation. In her band she held a 
letter : it was from her daughter. 

" My dear," she said, " I have something to teil 
you, and I mean to teil it withont any round- 
abont ways or preparation, which I have always 
considered nonsense. You have made a noble 
ofifer, I understand, to Paul Derinzy, in order to 
enable him to marry the girl he loyes. Bnt you 
have no notion who that girl is.'' 

" Yes I have ; she is a Miss Stafiford ; a very 
charming person, and most devotedly attached to 
Paul. She nursed him throngh that dreadful 
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fever; and my annt has had to acknowledge that 
the« is nothing against her. except that Bhe is 
not rieh — ^not qnite what people call a lady. She 
has been forewoman io some great millinery I 
belieye — ^like dear beautiful Kate Nickleby, you 
know/' Said Annette, to whom the ndatchless 
creations of the Master were the friends^ the 
associations, the illastrations of her every-day 
life. 

"Yes, yes, you know so mach; I am aware 
ofthat/' Said Mrs. Stothard; ^'bnt what you do 
not knowy Annette, is, that this Miss Stafford is 
my daughter, Fanny Stothard, and that by the 
nobleness ofyour conduct to her you have won 
my best affection, have utterly disarmed me, not 
towards you, but towards others, and tumed the 
enemy of the Derinzys into the friend of all whom 
you care for." 

" The enemy of the Derinzys !" repeated An- 
nette, who had been looking at her in blank 
amazement, hardly taking in the meaning of what 

she Said. 

« 

" Yes, their enemy ; their enemy for a reason 
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which I need not explain, which, indeed, I could 
not to you, but a well-founded one, believe me. 
I knew their designs about you, and held them in 
check all along, and played a connter-game of my 
own, while they were playing their unsucceösful 
Cards; and had the end come as I expected, I 
ehould have defeated and exposed them, and had 
my revenge ; but another end has come, a widely 
dififerent end, thank God, and your noble con- 
duct to my child — ^your upholding of the obscure, 
unknown, friendless girl, who had no claim upon 
you except the claim so seldom allowed, of wo- 
manly sympathy, and your kindly touch of nature 
— ^has soffcened my heart and changed my purpose, 
and henceforth I shall hold you and her equally 
dear." 

" 0, Mrs. Stothard, how could you live with- 
out her? how could you bear to part with 
her r 

" Because we were poor ; we could not afford 
the luxury of a common home. You have no 
practical experience of such things, my dear ; but 
they exist; and they warp one's nature some- 
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times. I belieye my nataie was warped, An- 
nette; bat yoa — yonr patience, yoor sweetness, 
yonr nobleness and geneiosity — haye 8et it right 
again." 

'^And yonr danghter Fanny is really, really 
Panl's Daisy ?" Annette said^ with a dreamy and 
sarprised delight in her eyes and her voice. 
'' How delighted Paul will be to hear it, and my 
George !" 

*^ They know it already/' said Mrs. Stothard; 
" bat I begged that I might be allowed to teil 
yoa myself." 

<< When is she Coming ? Have yoa told her 
to come at once? May I go and fetoh her? 
Where is she ? Never mind Aant Derinzy, Mrs. 
Stothard; she will not find faolt now; and be- 
sides, the hoase is mineJ* 

To do Annette justice, she rarely showed any 
remembrance of her heiress-ship, — never, unless 
the rights or the interests of another were in 
qaestion. 

" She will be in London to-morrow ; and if 
all goes right, she will come to see you.'' 
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'^ No, nO| that will not do !" cried Annette im- 
patiently. ^^ She shall not oonxe to see me ; she 
shall come to live here, to be like myself in every- 
thing, and she shall be my sister. I never had a 
mother or a sister, you know/' oontinned the girl 
pleadingly ; ^^ and I haye very^ veiy seldom in all 
my lifo been able to do anyüiing exactly as I 
wished. Yon won*t oppose me in that; I know 
you will let me have my own way, won't you? 
My George is Paul's dearest &iend, you know; 
and Paul's Daisy shall be mine, though she is so 
handsome and so clever. Ifeel she will love me, 
and — and — we shall never part until I go to 
George's home, and she goes to Paul's, and we 
shall be married on the same day." 

When George Wainwright, with the füll sanc- 
tion of the subjugated Captain, and congratula- 
tions as suave as she could bring herseif to make 
them on the part of Mrs. Derinzy, sought An- 
nette's presence, in order to teil her to what an 
entirely satisfactory conclusion the family Coun- 
cil had come, he found Annette on her knees be- 
side Mrs. Stothard, her smiling face uptumed to 
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ihe featnres which had lost all their stemness, 
and the grave, ordinarily inflexible woman weeping 
tears of gladness. 

* « ♦ « « 

Dr. Wainwright found himself abont this time 
in an unnsual position; and thongh he liked it 
yery much, and was conscions that he fulfilled 
all the dnties which it entailed to perfection, he 
had no desire to prolong its responsibilities. The 
docility of the Derinzys was not to be snrpassed ; 
and the graye elderly physician became the referee 
of two pairs of lovers, who looked to him as a 
beneficent genius, whose judgment was equal to 
his generosity. This was pleasant^ bat it cost 
trouble and time ; and thongh the Doctor did not 
grndge the one, of the other he had none to spare, 
and he was not sorry when the time fixed for the 
double wedding arrived. Annette had had her 
way and her msh ; Daisy had come to remain in 
the honse with her ; and even the sensitive girl, to 
whom congenial companionship and love of her 
kind were so stränge, could not fail to be content 
with the a£fection she inspired in the so differ- 
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ently-reared youDg woman, for whom her good 
breeding, her refined, her perfect ladyism, had an 
indescribable and attaching charm. 

The Doetor's cases were near their dispersion. 
All the arrangements had been made, including 
one whereby Captain and Mrs. Derinzy were to be 
comfortably bestowed in foreign parts. Annette 
had not yet learned the truth about her mother^ 
with Madame Vaughan's concurrence. Dr. Wain- 
wright had made the stränge communication ta 
her ; and he received the proof of the correctness 
of bis belief in her perfect sanity in the reason- 
able motherly solicitude which she exhibited, the 
willingness to wait, to put ofiF the so long-deferred 
happiness of seeing her child, rather than risk the 
least injury to Annette's health. There must be 
no surprises, Dr. Wainwright had said ; no scenes, 
if such could possibly be avoided ; and she un- 
derstood and acquiesced at once. The news had 
been to her like a recall from the borders of 
death. She had rallied almost into health; her 
dark eyes were füll of bright content, and the 
wistful look had leffc her face. How keenly Dr^ 
VOL. in. s 
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Wainwright feit the extent and importance of the 
error he had been led into by accepting the fiat 
of his predecessor npon the '^ case*' of Madame 
Yaughaiiy when he fonnd the poor prisoner of so 
many years perfectly tolerant of the error, and 
gently grateful for her seclnded life ! 

*' I have been as happy as it was possible for 
me to be without my child," she said; "and 
George has been like a son to me. All has been 
weU." 

It was the night before the double wedding, 
which was to be a very quiet aflfair. The brides 
were inspecting their bridal dresses, displayed 
upon Annette's bed. They formed a pretty pic- 
ture, amid the shiny white, the graceful flowers, 
the suggestive trifles of omament and luxury 
around. Daisy was incomparably the handsomer ; 
but her newly-found health and happiness had 
much beautified Annette. 

" Mamma has told us what she is going to do 
at last," Said Daisy. " She has settled it all with 
Dr. Wainwright, and her mind is quite made up. 
It seems Miss Marshall, the lady Superintendent 
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of the Doctor's asylum, is going to be married to 
the resident doctor^ and resignsher post. Mamma 
is going to take it; she likes the work" (Daisy 
spoke quickly, and with her eyes averted from 
Annette), " and Dr. Wainwright thinks she will 
he inyaluahle to him. So she is to go there to- 
morrOw aftemoon. I don't quite like it ; bat she 
is determined, and the omnipotent doctor well 
pleased." 

''It is an occupation in which she will be 
happy and most useful/' said Annette; and she 
kissed her friend gravely. "I know how fitted 
for it she is. It wonld be well for all the af- 
flicted ones, if such care and jndgment as hers 
might always come to their aid." 

The conversation of the two girls was inter- 
rupted at this point, perhaps to their mutual re- 
lief, by the entrance of a servant, who brought 
Daisy a letter. She did not recognise the band. 
It was not Paul's ; whom, indeed, she had parted 
with just an hour before. She glanced first at 
the signature; it was " John Merton." The brief 
letter contained these words : 
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^' I have heard ihe news of yonr good fortnne^ 
and of yonr intended marriage, and I can bear 
io write and congratolate yon on botb. From 
wbat I conld not haye endored I baye been pre- 
served; and yon? — few bave sncb a rescne to 
remember witb gratiinde. If I intmde its me- 
mory nngracefnlly on sncb an occasion^ forgiye 
me ; it is becanse I would make yon realise 
tbankfnlly that three liyes baye been sayed. As 
tbe wife of anotber^ a bappier and wortbier 
man, as tbe motber of bis cbildren, I can tbink 
of you witb resignation for myself, and tbe re- 
joicing of a trae and nnselfisb loye for yon ; and 
tbongb I do not tbink I sball eyer love any wo- 
man in all my life again, I can wisb you joy, 
and say from my beart, God bloss you !" 

Daisy stood witb tbe letter in ber band, pale 
and tbougbtful, tears sbining in ber brilliant eyes. 

*' Tbere's notbing wrong, is tbere, dear ?" 
asked Annette softly. 

" Notbing ; it is only a greeting from an old 
friend." After a pause, sbe said tbougbtfully : 
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^' It is good to have had such knowledge of life 
as I have had — ^I mean for one like me — know- 
ledge which would have done yau nothing but 
harm, and made you wretched ; good to have the 
means of measuring one's happiness by what one 
has escaped." 

Soon after, and with Daisy's grave manner 

xinaltered, the girls parted for the night. 

***** 

On the heights above the broad stream formed 
by the conflaence of the Bhone and the Saone 
there are many beautiful villa residences, whose 
classic architectore harmonises well with the as- 
sociations with the ancient Boman rule, which 
invest the spot with a charm even beyond its 
picturesqueness. From the lofty-pillared fa9ade9 
and deep cool porticos, terraced gardens, thick 
set with trees of southern growth, descend to the 
verge of the height, arrested there by crenulated 
walls, overgrown with a glorious tangle of roses 
find lanrels^ of Jasmine and clematis and pas- 
sion-flower — ^the luxories of our northern clime, 
bat common there. 
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The long ranges of Windows in the front o^ 
these scattered mansions look out upon the dim 
distant Alps; those to the back upon the vine- 
yards of the Lyonnais, and the rieh and spaciou& 
plains of Dauphine. The scene retains the his- 
toric interest of the past in the midst of the re- 
fined and cultivated beauty of the present. Amid 
this beauty George Wainwright and his wife were 
to make their home; and thither they tumed 
their steps within a week after their marriage. 
They had travelled by carriage-road from Dijon, 
George taking pleasure in pointing out to his 
wife the scenes, which were all familiär to him — 
all equally noyel and delightful to her. 

" I am getting anxious about our viUa," he 
said, when only a few miles lay between them 
and their destination. ^'I had a general notion 
of what they are like, but I never saw this one. 
Mathieu is a capital man of business^ however ; 
and I think, if it be ever safe to do a thing of 
the kind through an agent, we are safe in this 
instance." 

" I am certain to like it, George ; you need 
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not fear that; and I shall soon get oTer the 
strangeneBB of having to look after my own af- 
fairs. Only fancy the happiness of settling down 
in my first home with you! The servants will 
be a difficülty; they won't understand my French, 
I'm afraid." 

" What would you say, Annette, if you found 
a most competent housekeeper there already — a 
lady whom my father has known for many years, 
and has selected and sent out in advance, to haye 
everything ready for you — what would you 
say?" 

" That it is like the wisdom and kindness of 
your father. But you seem to imply that this 
lady came from London. Why did I not see 
her there ? Would it not have been better that 
we should have been acquainted in the first in- 
stance ?" 

" No, my darling ; my father thought not. He 
had good reason. We are rapidly approaching 
our home, my own wife" (George encircled her 
with bis arms as he spoke), '^ and I have some- 
thing to teil you which you could not have bome 
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nntil now. It is joyfol news, Annette. Can you 
bear to hear it from me ?'* 

She looked at bim fearlessly, with a candid 
trnsting gaze, which touched him keenly. 

** I can bear any news, good or ill, which is 
told me by you ; which I am to hear held in your 
arms, George." 

"You remember my telling you about my dear 
old friendy Madame Yaughan — Maman, as she 
loved that I should call her? — and how you 
wanted to be taken to see her, and my father 
Said no ?" 

"I remember," said Annette. "Is she the 
lady, George? Is she quite well? I shall be 
so glad if it is so — if this is the d^lightful sur- 
prise you have had in störe for me." 

" She is the lady, darling; but there is more 
than this to teil you. Do you remember that 
Maman had a delusion, as we thought it; was 
always wearying and pining for a child, com- 
plaining that she had been robbed of her, but 
patiently declaring her belief that she should see 
her again in this world ?" 
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" I remember," said Annette, still keeping her 
fixed eamest gaze npon her hnsband. ^' Has it 
tnrned out that this was no delnsion ? Has she 
really a child? has the child been found ?" 

" The child is living ; her child has beei 
fonnd, and I am taking her home to her/' George 
Wainwright pressed his wife closely to his breast, 
and spoke the remainder of the sentence in a 
whisper : 

" You are that child, my Annette. 0, be calm 
and streng, for the sake of the husband's love 
which brings you to a mother's." 

****** 

"Letters from England!** exclaimed Annette 
on a fine spring day in the nearly new year, 
starting up from the terrace, on which she had 
been sitting with her mother, to meet George, 
who was Coming leisurely from the house with a 
bündle of papers in his band. 

"Yes, letters from England; and lots of them. 
Here*s your share ; 1*11 talk to Maman while you 
read them." 

Annette crammed all the letters but one into 
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the pocket of her smart litÜe apron, and walked 
Blowly to and fro reading the exception, while 
George took her place beside Madame Yaughan. 

Bat they did not talk; they were both looking 
at Annette. She had read one letter and begun 
another before either spoke. Then George said, 

" My father is so delighted with my report, 
he declares he will come to Lyons himself, in 
the autumn. — ^Well, what is it ?" to Annette, who 
ran np to them langhing. 

"0 George, such fun! There's such a charm- 
ing letter from Daisy. The ' season ' has begun; 
and she is going out tremendously ; and she says 
— ^but you shall read it all by and by — that the 
fine ladies are yery civil, and have not the faintest 
notion that she is in the secrets of their * get-up,' 
and tried on their bonnets and fripperies only last 
year. And Paul is * no end of a good fellow' — ^he 
shouldn't teach Daisy slang like that, should he, 
George ? And they are so happy, and they will 
come to US at the end of the season. I'm so 
glad. I don't know anything about the season; 
I have an idea it's an awful nuisance." 
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"I have an idea you had better read your let- 
ters, and not keep Maman waiting for her drive," 
Said George gaily. 

She flitted oflf again, and George returned to 
the subject of bis father's letter. 

" He reminds me bow be doubted ber recovery 
on account of tbe uncongenial, interested hörne 
atmospbere of ber bome, and its deartb of aflfec- 
tion and geniality. He is never wrong, Maman, 
never. In Annette*s case, tbe natural remedy, 
bome, love, bealtby occupation, ebildren — or, let 
US not be presumptuous, say tbe prospect of tbem 
— bave been snccessful. Tbe only sentimental 
apborism I ever heard my fatber use is tbe trnest 
— 'Love is tbe best pbysician.' He is always 
rigbt, Maman.^* 

*' Almost always," replied Madame Vaugban. 
" He bas been perfectly rigbt in tbis instance ; 
and, indeed, tbe only mistake I ever knew bim to 
make was in my case, wben I was Dr. Wain- 
wrigbt's Patient." 

THE END. 
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